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The commencement of every journal must have 
the usual beginning, so this makes it necessary to 

state that E and I left Buckhurst on Tuesday, 

the 17th of August 1880, bidding adieu to the 
dear children with tearful eyes. We remained two 
days in London, doing all the manifold last things 
which are sure to crop up, however long you defer 
your departure. We finally set off on Thursday, 
the 19th, by Dover and Calais, leaving London 
at ten, and getting to Paris at eight. The day 
was lovely, and there was no excuse for people 
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to be ill ; however, a few managed to accomplish 
it. On reaching Paris, we dined at the Caf^ 
Chantant with Sir A. Borthwick, who was to meet 
us later on at Venice, where the fair Eddine was 
awaiting us. We spent a day in doing a few odds 
and ends of shopping, which in our case had not 
a successful ending, for having bought a large 
supply of gloves at the Bon March^, we carelessly 
left them in the fiacre for the benefit of the next 
occupant. We started from Paris by the 8 p.m. 
express for M&con, putting up at the nice old- 
fashioned Hdtel de TEurope, which is full of 
quaint old things of the Empire period, for which 
we keep making vain offers. I am thankful to 
say the sun has hidden his face to-day, so the 
heat is not great ; and there is a delicious shower 
of rain which will lay the dust We have just 
returned from a saunter through the town in 
search of antiquities. One beautiful old carved 
wooden house we should have liked to carry 
away with us bodily. 

Saturday, 2l8t, — ^We left M^lcon in the afternoon. 
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and reached Chamb^ry at nine. The journey was 
delightfully cooL At Cidoz we dined, having to 
wait an hour. The frantic efforts of our English 
servants to get something to eat, and being unable 
to explain themselves, were most amusing ; they 
would keep asking for roast mutton, a thing 
almost unknown at buffets abroad. The heat 
has been very great for some time past, and the 
small river in front of the hotel is quite dried up ; 
but a storm is threatening. 

Swnday, 22nd, — ^As we expected, the storm came. 
In the middle of the night we were disturbed by 
thunder, lightning, rain, and the sound of rushing 
water ; on looking out at daybreak, we found the 
dry bed of the stream converted into a roaring 
torrent We spent the morning in a fruitless 
attempt to hear a service in one of the churches, 
but found everything over at eleven. So we 
sauntered about the town, until the sun coming 
out with great force obliged us to retreat to our 
hotel The absence of iSies and wasps surprises 
us. We have only seen two of the latter since 
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we left England, and very few of the former. In 
the afternoon we took a pretty drive to see a 
beautiful cascade called "Le Bout du Monde;" 
the water falls over the rocks from a great height, 
and out of different places. The Alps look beau- 
tiful in their summer dress, but not so grand 
as when they are covered with the winter snow 
and icicles. 

Monday, — We travelled on to Turin, and were 
soon ascending towards the great Tunnel of 
Mont Cenis. The day was beautiful, and the 
views on all sides magnificent. Arriving at 
Modane, we descended for the inspection of 
luggage, and a box containing a new dress which 
I brought from Paris underwent a minute inspec- 
tion; nothing satisfied them till it was opened. 
From Modane we rapidly descended into the sunny 
valleys of sweet Italy to Turin, where we passed 
the night at the Hdtel de TEurope. Again we were 
refreshed, by a grand thunderstorm, which revived 
us and cooled the air. The lightning was most vivid, 
lighting up the piazza like daylight. We spent 
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Tuesday morning in repose and quiet, only loung- 
ing about in the arcade for a short time ; the 
least exertion soon making one feel the heat. 
Later on, we drove for a short distance into the 
lovely country, now in its greatest luxuriance, 
the beautiful vines festooning themselves in all 
directions. In the evening we went on to Milan, 
arriving there at 11.30, tired and sleepy. A good 
night's rest soon revived me, and to-day I have 
been able to enjoy once more revisiting the streets 
of this fine city, and gazing with undiminished 
admiration on the grand cathedral, its beautiful 
fairy-like pinnacles standing out against the 
bright blue sky, dazzling the eye in their pure 
whiteness. Year after year passes over the marble, 
and leaves it untouched by black or smoke. We 
visited again the *' Last Supper ; " alas ! each time 
it grows fainter and fainter, and the colours are 
now fast disappearing. All the people in these 
prosperous Lombard cities look well-to-do and 
good-tempered, as though the world and its 
troubles had no place in their thoughts ; they 
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seem to bear the heat well, and appear to be out 
all day, whether the sun is shining or not. The 
women wear mantillas, and cany fans as in Spain. 
The evenings were perfect, so fresh and cool, and 
we spend them sitting out on the balcony. 

Friday, — This has been a most delightful day 
at lovely Baveno, whither we came yesterday 
evening from Milan. The train brought us to 
Arona, where we embarked on the steamer, and 
though the evening shades were gathering, we 
could still see how beautiful it must be by day- 
light. I made friends with a fat mayor on board, 
who told me the names of all the places as we 
sailed by them. To-day has been more than 
lovely, and the view over the lake from our rooms 
at the Belle- vue is beyond description. We hired 
a nice boat for the day, first rowing to Mr. Hen- 
frey's beautiful villa, and he was kind enough to 
take us all over it and its well-laid-out grounds. 
He must have spent a fortune on it. We then 
went on to Isola Bella, visiting the old palace 
belonging to the Borromeo family, full of beautiful 
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pictures and wonderful cabinets. It is an enor- 
mous place, containing three hundred rooms, and 
the views from the windows defy description. On 
every side an expanse of blue water meets the 
eye, and the background of the distant hills is 
very striking. Each moment the scene changes, 
as the shadows pass over the sun, and the views 
vary perpetually. But the place of all others is 
the Isola Madre, also belonging to the same 
family, but not inhabited. It is a terrestrial 
paradise; everything growing there, from the 
tea and cofifee plants and camellias to the aloes 
and Indian and Mexican pines. I longed to live 
there myself, and the views from it, as from Isola 
Bella, were quite unique. Meandering walks lead 
you all over the island. I am sure that any 
one living there would never want to leave it. 
Happy days always pass away too soon, and 
sunset now warned us it was time to return; 
so, with many a backward gaze towards these 
islands of delight, we rowed gently to the hotel, 
and said farewell to these scenes of beauty. 
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There are some curious specimens of the tourist 
tribe in the hotel, including several old maids. 

Saturday, — We drove back to Arona, so as to 
see the lake from the shore. The drive well 
repaid us. The vistas on all sides, as we sped 
along, were truly charming. The lake lay at our 
feet the whole way. Before reaching Arona, we 
drove up a very steep hill for the purpose of 
seeing the famous statue of San Carlo Borromeo. 
It is made of bronze, and is enormous, being 
105 feet in height. The head is the height of 
two men and a half. Three persons can stand 
up inside it, and you can sit down in the nose. 
The view from the top of the hill is beautiful, 
looking down upon the lake, the Alps appearing 
in the distance. The boat arrived from Baveno 
very much crowded, and there was a rush for 
places at the station. Many of the hotel tourists 
turned up. Some who were at breakfast in the 
saloon nearly made me sick ; among other things, 
they broke up eggs into a wine glass, and drank 
them. The journey to Milan was tedious and 
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very hot The carriages were full, and most 
thankful we were to descend at 7.30 and make 
our way to the H6tel de Ville, where we found 
letters from the dear children awaiting us, also a 
dress I had ordered in Paris. 

Sunday, — ^We have just returned from service 
at the beautiful cathedral It was crowded with 
a most attentive congregation. After the service 
we * visited the tomb of the great San Carlo, 
where his embalmed body has rested for the last 
three hundred years; the features can still be 
traced. The crypt where he lies is a gem of 
beauty, everything in it being of solid silver, 
and enriched with presents of great value given 
by various sovereigns. There are bas-reliefs in 
silver representing the different acts of his holy 
life, — one representing the distribution of his 
whole fortune to the poor during the plague, etc. 
He died, at the early age of forty-five, of heart 
complaint, but leaving behind living mementoes 
of his good works, and setting a bright example 
of a life worthy of his motto, " Humilitas." 
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Moiiday Morning, — The rain descended in tor- 
rents, making everything look damp and miser- 
able, but nevertheless a great comfort for us who 
were going to Verona. The Khedive Ismael arrived 
in the middle of the night, and made a great stir 
in the hotel, for besides a suite of eight, he 
brought twenty - five servants, and so much 
luggage that it took three hours to unload it. 
The journey to Verona is not interesting; the 
country is flat, the only pretty part being the 
Lago di Garda. Five o'clock found us at Verona, 
a primitive, well-fortified, old-fashioned town, — 
narrow streets, high houses, and beautiful build- 
ings. It looked rather doubtful what kind of 
hotel we should find ; however, it turned out to 
be better than the first aspect of the town led us 
to expect. We went to the H8tel de Londres, 
recommended to us at Milan. On our arrival we 
set out for a walk as usual, and we had not gone 
many steps before we came across a beautiful 
church full of old monuments and sculpture. 
An old shop also caught my eye, and we invested 
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in some pretty old china which we found there. 
Farther on we found another beautiful church; 
vespers were being sung, so we stayed for the 
service. It must have been a feast day, as the 
church was crowded with an attentive congrega- 
tion. The appearance of the church, beautifully 
lighted up, and filled with masses of people, was 
most impressive. It was quite dark when we 
came out^ and we had difficulty in finding our 
way back to the hoteL 

Tuesday, — ^This has indeed been a busy and 
interesting day. After breakfast we sallied forth 
to see all the interesting objects in this pic- 
turesque old town. We passed the house where 
Juliet lived, and saw the balcony from where 
(we may suppose) she listened to Eomeo's voice. 
We then proceeded to see her tomb ; her body, 
however, was moved long ago, but the sar- 
cophagus remains. It is in a very neglected 
state. From there we drove to the fine amphi- 
theatre, built in the reign of Diocletian, and 
capable of holding 22,000 spectators. Unlike 
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most amphitheatres, it is an oval instead of a 
circle. It is now being restored at the cost of 
six millions of francs by the Count Pompei, 
who is eighty-six years of age, and superintends 
the work himself. Verona possesses endless 
churches, and each one beautiful in its separate 
way. One of the most noted is that of San 
Zenone, built about the ninth century. The 
crypt is very beautiful, of the same early date, and 
dififers from others as it is open to the church. 
Some very early frescoes of the virgin and child 
are to be seen there, etc. The doors of this 
church are very remarkable, comprised of massive 
oak, and carvings in bronze representing the 
history of the creation, and the arches outside 
are finely sculptured in stone. The church of 
San Fermo has also most massive doors and fine 
frescoes ; but the gem of all is contained in that 
of Santa Maria. Here are the most beautiful 
carvings and pictures in inlaid wood, executed by 
a monk, Giovanni da Verona, who lived in the 
fifteenth century. He carved them all with his 
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own hand, and it took him fifty-six years to com- 
plete his work« The carving is exquisite, and 
the pictures unique and interesting, as represent- 
ing views of Verona in that century. This 
church also contains two beautiful pictures by 
Guercino ; in one there is the peculiarity of an 
angel's face gazing at you wherever you stand. 
At the gardens of the Palais de Justice we saw 
the famous cypresses, 120 feet high, and 400 
years old. At the top of the garden we were 
rewarded with a magnificent panoramic view of 
the city, A short drive across the river took us 
to all these interesting places, and the gallery of 
pictures at the Palazzo Pompei, which contains 
some fine paintings by L. da Vinci, Canaletto, 
Gorreggio, and others by an artist whose name is 
not so well known, viz. CasavanL A drive 
round the walks and fortresses of the city, 
passing by the Boman walls and a fine old bridge, 
completed our day. 

Friday y September 3. — To my great delight, 
here we are once more on board the dear Edelme. 
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The telegram announcing her arrival at Venice 
reached us on Thursday morning. We started 
a servant at once to get things ready, and left 
ourselves by the afternoon train, and entered 
beautiful Venice at 7.30. It was too late and 
dark to go on board, so we slept at Danieli's Hotel, 
and embarked next morning. By degrees we are 
shaking down, but there is always so much to 
arrange when first getting on board. Venice is 
the queen of cities, and gliding along the canals 
in gondolas is a delicious sensation. We visited 
several shops, and I fear our purses liave suffered 
considerably, as there are so many things to 
tempt us. We expect Sir Algernon to-morrow 
morning. We have bought a real gondola, whicK 
is to be sent to Buckhurst. I found numerous 
letters from dear friends in England, always a 
great pleasure when far away. We have just 
returned from a delightful row through the Grand 
Canal, floating past the Doge's Palace, under the 
Bridge of Sighs and the Ponte Kialto. How sad 
it makes one feel when thinking of the grandeur 
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of this great city, gone, alas ! never to return 
again. In the time of the Doges, ivhat power 
and magnificence were hers ! and she made herself 
the home of all the arts, whether sculpture, or 
architecture, or painting. 

Saturday, — We ended our charming day yester- 
day by going a long cruise after dinner in our 
gondola, landing at nine o'clock on the Piazza 
San Marco to hear the band play, and also to 
see the number of people who congregate there* 
The whole population of Venice turns out there 
every night to walk and sit, and the hum of 
voices is indescribable. We went to a cafS 
to try and get some tea, but the crowd was too 
great, — waiters rushing wildly about in all direc- 
tions ; one held four glasses of water in his hand, 
one of his fingers being inserted into each glass — 
pleasant for those who were to drink the water. 
This morning we have been to the Doge's Palace, 
and admired again and again the grand staircase. 
We wandered across the Bridge of Sighs, and 
sighed to think of the sorrows of those who have 
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passed across it ou their way to the dreadful 
dungeons beneath, where, once incarcerated, all 
hope of leaving was banished for ever. We did 
not omit to go to the wonderful church of San 
Marco, and to gaze with never-failing admiration 
on its mosaic roof and pavements. The mixture 
of Italian and Byzantine art is most curious. 
The design undoubtedly was suggested by the 
mosques in the East. We have had the Tor- 
remuzzas on board this afternoon ; they have been 
at Venice for the last month. To-day is the 
hottest day we have had. We again spent the 
evening in a gondola, and being our last night we 
had it illuminated, the result of which was to 
make large gondolas with singers and music follow 
us everywhere. We were back at ten o'clock. 
Sir Henry and Lady Layard came on board to tea. 
Sunday Morning, — At 4.30 sounds of raising the 
anchor, etc., warned me of our approaching depar- 
ture, and, though sleepy, I struggled on deck and 
gazed with regret on the vanishing domes and 
spires of the Bride of the Sea. We had a pilot 
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with US. This is compulsory, as the navigation is 
most intricate, the channel winding in and out of 
the numerous islands, on which are sundry build- 
ings, viz. a madhouse, a lazaretto, an arsenal, etc. 
The pilot left us at the entrance of the harbour, 
and we were soon steaming away towards Pola, 
over a glassy smooth sea, beneath the hot rays of 
the sun and a bright blue sky. It is quite 
delicious, and I have been lying in my hammock 
on the top of the deck-house. An observation 
was taken at twelve, and it was found we were 
five miles out of our course, the currents in the 
sea being very strong. At 6 p.m. we arrived 
safely at Pola. The entrance to the harbour, which 
is a natural one, is fine, and strongly fortified. 
We cast on to a buoy where the Austrian men-of- 
war were anchored, but we had not been there 
long before a boat came alongside with an officer, 
to inform us that no vessels are allowed there 
except their own men-of-war, and that we must 
go to the commercial harbour. As it was getting 
dark, he offered to send one of their sailors to 

B 
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pilot US in to the other harbour. This he did; 
but we had not got far before another boat came, 
containing the harbourmaster and a health officer, 
with a long paper of questions for us to answer, 
as to where we came from, our destination, etc. 
He also oflfered to show us where to anchor ; so 
between them all we finally came to a stop close 
inshore near the town. Their maritime arrange- 
ments are certainly peculiar. I do not believe 
they know what a yacht is. There is a fine view 
of. an enormous old amphitheatre from the sea, 
and we shall, I suppose, soon be going ashore to 
visit it and other ruins, of which I believe there 
are many. At eleven, just before we were start- 
ing, the captain of one of the men-of-war came on 
board and offered his services, so we asked him to 
accompany us on shore. He took us to see all 
the sights, consisting of a fine Eoman gateway, a 
temple built in the days of the Emperor Augustus, 
and the amphitheatre. It occupies a splendid 
position, but is not so large as that of Yerona, 
though larger than Nismes. We then trudged 
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along to the post-ofi5ce, and disposed of our letters, 
and very hot it was toiling in the mid-day sun. 
After luncheon, we returned on shore to meet our 
friend the captain, who took us over the arsenal ; 
2000 men only are employed, but they work much 
more than in England. No Saturday half-holiday; 
and they need not be idle on Sundays unless they 
like to do so. We saw some of the huge monster 
guns and other fearful implements of modem war- 
fare. We walked a long way, and I nearly melted 
en route. The captain explained to us that this is 
the only harbour where they are so strict about not 
allowing vessels to anchor among the men-of-war. 
I wished to go over one of the ships, but that also 
is not permitted at Pola. Strange to say, we hear 
that it is a most unhealthy place in the summer 
months. Last year there were 7000 people ill 
with fever ; this year not so many, only 500 ; but 
you have to be very careful not to be out at sun- 
set. Looking at the fine open harbour, you would 
think it the last place in the world for fevers. 
The fever is not dangerous, but it may become so, 
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and therefore it is best to take precautions. The 
captain is coming to dine with us, so I must now 
go and dress. 

Tvssday, *7ih. — Our friend appeared punctually 
at 7.30, and kindly brought with him ten flower- 
pots. Poor man, he must have hunted all over 
Pola for them, because 1 happened to say I 
wanted some earthenware pots. They were not 
very artistic, but the attention was the same. He 
was a most agi-eeable man, and kissed my hand 
at leaving most touchingly. No wonder we have 
felt rather broiled these last few days, for we find 
that the thermometer has been 82 in the shade. 
We must really be salamanders, as we survive it, 
and are happy ! This morning at 4 A.M. we 
weighed anchor, and at six, on going on deck, I 
found we were gliding along the beautiful Dalma- 
tian coast in a perfect calm, which has continued 
all day. As we proceeded onwards, endless small 
islands appeared, and after luncheon we thought it 
would be pleasant to land on one of them, so we 
made for Selve, and there we landed, amidst the 
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assembled populace, consisting of 8ome cbildieny 
a priest, a custom-house officer, etc. The latter 
was most civil, and gave us a quantity of firnit 
and flowers. After going to the post-office and 
telegraph-office, we returned to the yacht to pro- 
ceed on our way ; and steaming along past lovely 
islets, we reached Zara just at dark. And now 
a slight misfortune happened to us. We did not 
want to go far in. Unfortunately, in the dark we 
mistook a beacon for a buoy, and have struck on 
the sandy bottom; however, a shore boat has 
come to help us, bringing an anchor to haul us off 
with, as we are only fast by the head. 

Wednesday, — " All's well that ends well." At 
six this morning, when the tide had risen, we got 
off", and are now steaming along a lovely coast 
towards Sebenico. We did not land at Zara, as, 
although it is the capital of Dalmatia, there is 
nothing of much interest to be seen. At eleven 
o'clock a slight breeze got up, and we were able 
to set some sail, which is always a pleasure; 
the coast on each side continued to be beautifuL' 
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and in some places only a mile and a half of sea 
between the two sides. We passed a quantity of 
small rocks. The navigation at night must be 
most dangerous. At four o'clock we entered the 
deep Bay of Sebenico, whither we were bound for 
one night's anchorage. Several boats passed us, 
rowed by women in the national costume, most 
picturesque, and in no way different from the 
pictures we see of them. The water is deep close 
up to the town. We got hold of a buoy, and 
when everything had been made fast, we landed. 
Sebenico is the quaintest of small cities, built 
with narrow streets and steps up the hill, quite 
Eastern. The cathedral is old, and contains some 
very fine sculpture in stone. We were in great 
luck, as it happened to be a feast day. At every 
turn we met men and women dressed most beauti- 
fully in the old Dalmatian dress; the men in 
handsome jackets, covered with silver buttons; 
and the women, most of whom were good-looking, 
and all most scrupulously clean, in stuff petticoats 
with innumerable plaits at the back, a beautiful 
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white chemisette, and ear-rings, belts, buttons, etc., 
in gold and silver, that made my mouth water. I 
wanted to buy some, but the shops were shut. 
Quite a crowd collected around us wherever we 
stopped. My red parasol excited a good deal of 
attention. The mail cart and the driver, standing 
at the post-of&ce door, were of a very primitive 
description. Before returning on board we rowed 
up the bay a little way, and landed to pick some 
green branches for my Pola pots. We returned 
laden; in fact, a regular Bimam Wood arrived 
on board. The heat has been as great as ever 
to-day. 

Thursday, — ^At 6 a.m. we were again under 
weigh, and coasted along the same kind of scenery, 
reaching Spalatro at two. We landed to see what 
we could find of interest. The town itself is not 
remarkable, but in the centre of it are the remains 
of an enormous palace built by Diocletian, so 
large that within its walls there are now streets 
and lanes, with a population of 4000, besides 
the Duomo, and other small buildings. Some 
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fine archways, columns, and part of the walls of 
the original building remain. We then inquired 
for a carriage to drive to the old Eoman aqueduct, 
half an hour distant, which has been renovated 
and still supplies the town with most excellent 
water. A most curious vehicle and animal ap- 
peared in course of time, into which we ascended, 
Sir Algernon on the box, holding on tight. 
We passed no end of peasants on the road, all 
in the national dress, and armed with knives, 
pistols, and guns. Some of them looked very like 
brigands, but there are none in these parts. We 
bought some delicious grapes and figs on the way. 
The aqueduct, a fine specimen of stone work, is 
four miles long. We sat under its shade for some 
time, and then retraced our steps. The last part 
of the road was a bed of stones, and threatened 
to annihilate us and the carriage. Some of the 
customs here are very curious ; for instance, you 
often meet a man riding on his donkey, and his 
poor wife running behind, quite reversing the 
natural order of things. 
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Friday, 10th. — To-day my thoughts turned 
homewards, as it is my darling Edeline's tenth 
birthday, and I miss being with her very mucK We 
have not done very much to-day. We left at 4 A.M, 
I was too sleepy to go on deck to see the start. 
At eleven the wind began to head us, and as it 
seemed to be increasing, at two o'clock we deter- 
mined to anchor for the night in a very snug 
harbour in the island of Curzola, called Blatta. 
It only consists of a few houses and a population 
of fishermen. We landed, and wandered a little 
among the lanes, and finally sat down under the 
shade of a fig-tree. I am ashamed to say how 
many figs we consumed. The people are most 
hospitable, and presented us with no end of fruit ; 
and it is difficult to induce them to accept any 
money in payment. We have been sitting on the 
deck-house all the evening, listening to the sailors 
singing. It sounds pretty, and they all sing very 
well. 

Saturday livening, 6 p.m. — We have arrived 
in Gftivosa Bay, where the fleet is assembled. 
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It was most interesting steaming in among 
them. Five English, five Austrian, two Italian, 
two Prussian, two Bussian, comprised the ships 
engaged in the naval demonstration against the 
poor Turks. Three French men-of-war arrive 
to-morrow. We had no sooner anchored than Sir 
Beauchamp Seymour came on board to welcome 
us, and carried us back to the Alexandra to load 
us with newspapers. The Austrian and German 
admirals also came on board. We left Blatta 
at 5 A.M., and made good way against a head 
wind, but it was so strong against us about 
twelve, with a heavy swell, that we almost 
gave up hope of making this port to-night; 
but when ofiT the island of Meleda (a beautiful 
island which claims with Malta the honour of 
having received St. Paul) a favourable slant of 
wind for two hours enabled us to reach our 
destination. 

Sunday. — ^Last night was not one of happiness, 
to me at least. Soon after our arrival, a most 
tremendous thunderstorm took place. The light- 
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ning was superb, and came down in forked tongues, 
illuminating every ship in the harbour; and the 
growl of the thunder echoing through the moun- 
tains was the grandest thing I ever heard. The 
whole sight was one ever to be remembered: 
the bay blazing with light, the fleet at anchor, 
several ships lighted up with lanterns, etc., bands 
of music playing, and the roar of the thunder 
in the distance. What we did not like was the 
high wind which arose suddenly, followed by a 
heavy sea and torrents of rain. All the vessels, 
our yacht included, spun round and round like 
teetotums. Luckily we had hold of a large buoy, 
and felt safe; but kept steam up in case of 
accidents. When I went below my misery 
began : first, I found a pool of water in my 
bed — it had come in by the skylight, so I had 
to retire to the boudoir sofa; then at twelve 
the most dreadful rolling began, which made 
sleep quite impossible, so I lay awake long- 
ing for daylight. As soon as it appeared, we 
steamed away farther into the harbour, and 
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are now lying as snug as possible close to the 
shore. 

Morvday. — Sunday was spent in a very pleasant 
way. We went to the service on board the 
Alexandra, and stayed to luncheon. Sir Beau- 
champ then took us in his launch up a pretty 
river, called Ombla, which is most remarkable 
for its width and depth at its source, and no 
one can tell where it rises. The water is clear 
and cold as crystal. I got some beautiful rushes 
on my way back. The Archduke Stephen of 
Austria came .to see us, and later on dined with 
us. He was in England last year, and now has 
a command in one of the ships, and is devoted 
to his profession. The Italians have got a ship 
here called the Curzola, after one of their victories 
over the Austrians. 

Thwrsday. — The Archduke came to fetch us 
at ten, to show us the Cmtoza, and also the ship 
on which the Austrian admiral is. They are fine 
ships, and are both in excellent order. Everything 
was explained to us, and how they work the guns. 
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His cabins were well fitted up. We then returned 
to the JSdeline, as we expected Sir Beauchamp 
and Mr. Lambton to luncheon. Mr. Lambton is 
Hag - lieutenant, and brother of Lord Durham. 
Sir Beauchamp afterwards took us in his laimch 
to Carcosa, where we landed, and after a steep 
climb up a hill and through a pretty old 
garden, we arrived at our destination. I saw 
two beautiful plane trees, 30 feet in circum- 
ference. It takes six men to encircle one. 
Their branches are magnificent. We, as usual, 
ate figs. On leaving the landing-place the screw 
of the launch caught in the rope of a boat lying 
there, and got so entangled that one of the sailors 
had to jump into the sea and cut it before we 
could get free. There w«U3 a heavy swell going 
back, but the launch went beautifully, and we 
arrived at seven, just in time to dress for 
dinner on board the Alexandra, The Archduke 
was there, and Captain Searle, Her Majesty's 
Commissioner in Montenegro. A severe thunder- 
storm having come on, with torrents of rain, Sir 
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Beauchamp very kindly sent us back in his 
launch, so we arrived on board our yacht perfectly 
dry. The young Archduke has just received the 
news of his sister the Queen of Spain's safe 
confinement of a little girl. He seems to do 
pretty much as he likes on board, though he 
• has to keep watch like others. He is very fond 
of saiUng about in a small boat rigged as a 
schooner. It is rather amusing to learn that 
the fleet laugh at this naval demonstration, 
and do not seem to know what will come 
of it. They are all under Sir Beauchamp's 
orders. 

Wednesday, — Before leaving yesterday we took 
a carriage and drove to Eagusa, two miles distant, 
an interesting old town, with some remarkable 
buildings and quaint old streets. In former 
days it was considered to be the rival of Venice 
in architecture, etc.; and one can easily trace 
the remains of its once richly-adorned buildings. 
We, as usual, invested in figs, and bought fifty 
for the large sum of 2^d. The French vessels 
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eame in during the morning, and an immense 
amount of saluting took place in consequence 
during the day. At six o'clock P.M. we weighed 
anchor and steamed out of the harbour, dipping 
our ensign to each admiral's ship as we passed, 
and waving adieu to our friends, who waved to 
us in return. A bright moon lighted us on our 
way, and, beyond rather a heavy roll, the result 
of the wind the day before, we had a fine passage. 
We sat on deck for a long time in the moonlight, 
which shone almost as bright as day. We only 
steamed two knots an hour, as we did not wish 
to enter the Gulf of Cattaro till daylight. At 
five we found ourselves at the entrance of the 
Bocca. I hastened on deck, so as not to lose 
anything of it, having heard from others how 
beautiful it would be. It far surpassed all my 
expectations. For fifteen miles you wind round 
and round countless turnings, on one side ever 
shadowed by the grandest blue rugged mountains, 
on the other by beautiful green hills covered 
with trees and vineyards. Some places are so 



32 AN EASTERN CBUISE 

narrow, only about 300 yards in width, it looks as 
if you could touch the shore on either side ; and 
finally, after countless windings, we anchored at 
Cattaro, high mountains overtopping us on all 
sides. It is always looked upon as one of the 
most beautiful spots of Europe, and fully justifies its 
reputation. No wonder the rough mountaineers 
of Montenegro look down from their rugged 
heights with envy at this lovely spot beneath 
their feet. We are now making arrangements 
for going up to Cettinje, where the Prince of 
Montenegro resides. Our provisions are not so 
abundant as they have been. In the places we 
have been to lately the meat is tough and fresh, 
the chickens the size of quails ; in fact, the 
latter, which are excellent, will soon be the 
larger of the two. Eggs are also rapidly dwind- 
ling down to the size of sparrows' eggs. Figs 
flourish everywhere, also grapes. The more one 
sees of this place, the more beautiful it is. We 
went on shore to order the horses for to-morrow's 
expedition, and to see a little of the old town. 
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It is strongly fortified, and built on the slope of 
the mountains; an ancient fortress nihs zigzag 
up it a long way. We gazed at the steep ascent 
we are to attempt to-morrow, and trust our 
horses will overcome all difficulties. I confess 
it look3 rather alarming. We are to start at 
5 A.M., and breakfast en route. The Prince of 
Montenegro's troops have, we hear, just gone to 
Dulcigno. 

Friday Evening^ 5 P.M. — We have this 
moment returned from a most interesting and 
exciting expedition. At six yesterday morning 
we mounted our steeds. Our ascent began im- 
mediately, and continued for three hours. The 
efiect of the town and harbour lying below 
us, and gradually becoming less and less, was 
most curious," The path was awful, — stones 
and rocks to be surmoimted at every turn. We 
met troops of people, mountaineers and women, 
wending their way down to Cattaro, laden 
with different articles for market. At the end 

of thre^ hours we arrived at a place called 

c 
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Negosh, and there we got off our horses for 
half an hour at the so-called inn, and tried 
to get something to eat. We climbed a ladder 
into a bedroom, where some planks formed a 
table, and a single board the seat; a few eggs 
were then produced and some bread, some 
wine glasses to put the eggs in, two pewter 
spoons, and a leaden knife. That was all that 
could be provided, so we made the best of 
it. The kitchen fire consisted of a few sticks 
bunung on tJie floor; no chimney for the smoke 
to pass away, so it went through the door 
and into our room, which was next to it. 
When we asked if there was anything else 
to eat, the old woman, whose domain it was, 
produced a bit of cheese out of a drawer, and 
some dirty salt. After half an hour's rest we 
remounted, and proceeded on our way. Bougher 
and rougher grew the path, and the scenery 
grander and grander; past huge rocks, mountains, 
and beds of streams, here and there a few slight 
signs of cultivation in the shape of potatoes, 
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cabbages, and maize planted in a cleft in the 
TOck« When the descent to Cettinje began, 
the path grew worse and worse ; the dry bed 
of a mountain torrent was the only track. We 
had at last to dismount and leap from rock 
to rock, the ponies doing so also, but they are 
just like goats. After a time we found our- 
selves in the Plain of Cettinje, and for two 
miles actually had a bit of good level road. 
It cannot be said that Cettinje presents a grand 
appearance, although it rejoices in being the 
capital of Montenegro. Sixty small houses, 
the palace, an inn, and a church are all it 
consists of. The inn is of a most primitive 
description ; one maid seemed to be mis- 
tress, housemaid, and servant, all combined in 
one, as no one else appeared while we were 
there. Only three rooms were available, so 
Dadswell, my maid, had to sleep in a cottage 
close by. We had hardly arrived before a 
regular downpour came on, and has continued 
more or less ever since, accompanied by thunder 
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afid tremendous lightning. The look-out from 
the window was not lively, the one street of 
the town being rapidly turned into a lakidv 
We paanaged to wade through to the pgdace 
to write our names, and shortly afterwards the 
prince's aide-de-camp arrived to beg us to go 
to tea at nine. We accepted, and looked doubt^ 
fuUy at the . rain, which was descending in 
buckets. We were told a darriage did not 
exist in Cettinje, except the Prince's, so we 
lived in hope that he would perhaps send it for 
us, which I am thankful to say he did ; and in a 
few moments we found ourselves in the palace. 
It is comfortable, though small. The . attendants, 
in their mountain Albanian dresses, looked very 
handsome. They ushered us into a room^ where 
we found the Prince, a tine handsome man, in the 
same dress as his followers, and the Princess 
Nathalie, who must have been and still is hand- 
some. They received us most kindly, and talked a 
long time upon various subjects, especially about 
Dulcigno, and what is going to happen there. 
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The t^rince seemed very disappointed when he 
heard that the fleet have orders pot to leave 
on any account ; and he does not seem to have 
any idea how it will all end. They gave me 
photographs of themselves and also of their 
eldest hoy, who is only nine years old, but a 
great hunter and sportsman already, and a skil-^ 
ful rider; he rode thirteen hours one day with 
his father. There are eight children in all,-— 
six daughters and two sons ; the former are being 
educated in Sussia. I think the change must 
be a dreary one for them when they return to 
Cettinje, where there can be absolutely no 
amusement of any kind. The Princess herself 
must lead a dull life ; the only way of getting 
about is on ponies, and along paths such as we 
went by« It seems almost like a toy the whole 
thing, this small sovereignty and the tiny capital, 
more like a Highland village than cmything 
else* He talked of larger towns that he has, 
of forests, lakes, etc., but they are all a great 
way off; and when Sir Algernon asked where, 
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they turned out to be the places the Turks 
have had by degrees to give up to him, so 
they really are not Montenegrin at aU. He 
and his army somewhat resemble a Highland 
chieftain and his clan. The Prince is fortunate 
in having Eussia for his friend; and it is of 
great importance to her to have a strong 
ally on this coast. At 10.30 we took our 
leave, and returned to the inn, to lay ourselves 
down on the hard beds that awaited us. As 
may be imagined, the food provided in the inn 
was not of a very appetizing nature. Baths 
were an unknown luxury, but my maid spied a 
wooden washing-tub in the street, and secured 
it for me. The inhabitants seem to wash in 
the pools of the street, and they had a grand 
opportunity for doing so yesterday and to-day. 
When Dadswell asked for something to wash 
in at the cottage where she slept, a water-bottle 
and tumbler were produced! At seven this 
morning we started off on our return journey, 
the Prince most kindly sending us tiie first 
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two miles in his carriage. He b^ged us to 
go back hj the new road, now in process of 
being made, and said that though farther it 
was much better; so we settled to do so, and 
he sent two of his guides to go with us. We 
were well off for men, as each of our animals 
had his owner with him. The day was any- 
thing but inviting, as it was pouring in torrents, 
accompanied by thunder and lightning. The 
new road, on the whole, is certainly an im« 
provement, and when finished will be a very 
grand one, fifteen feet wide, but no parapet to 
keep you from falling over a precipice on one 
side of it In some places, however, it was as 
bad, if not worse than the old path, and in the 
midst of torrents of rain we had to get off 
and literally climb down the rocks for two 
miles. The two guides between them got me 
along somehow, but I was drenched to the 
skin, and felt altogether very wretched. At 
one moment a perfect gale came on, with 
terrific thunder and lightning, and the hail 
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and rain came down in buckets We had 
to crouch under the rocks for shelter. After 
four hours we reached Negosh^ and there I took 
o£f my wet things, and dressed up in a coat of 
Sir Algernon's and a blanket lent me by the 
woman of the house. Thus attired^ we started 
again, and another four hours (the rain, I am 
thankful to say, clearing off a little) brought us 
to Cattaro. A crowd of people assembled to see 
us dismount, and must have thought me a maniac 
in my costume. We returned to the beloved 
JEdeline, and never, oh! never had she seemed 
such a haven of rest and comfort as she does 
to-night. I shall not forget our expedition to 
Gettinje. All praise is due to our dear little 
horses, who never made a false step the whole 
way. On coming on board we found they 
had had the same dreadful weather; it blew 
so hard in the morning that the force of the 
wind broke the hawser, and heaved the vessel 
quite over on one side ; on shore, trees were 
blown down in all directions. To-morrow 
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morning, if the weather moderates, we start for 
Corfu. 

Sunday. — ^Although it blew and poured all , 
Friday night, yesterday morning, I am glad to 
say, broke quite fine, so at seven we were under 
weigh, and bid adieu to beautiful Cattaro and 
the distant Montenegrin mountains. Outside the 
bay we found a heavy swell, the result of the 
gale the day before, but a fair wind, so we set all 
sail and spun along merrily. The breeze died 
away towards evening, which left us rather a roU 
during the night, but it has sprung up again, and 
we are not very far from Corfu, which we hope 
to reach by 3 p.m. The sunset last evening 
was quite beautiful, the sky was every colour of 
the rainbow, and no sooner had the sun died 
away than the full moon rose, and shone steadily 
all the night We sat on deck a long time after 
dinner, for it was too fine to go below. We 
could almost have seen to read by the moonlight. 
Five P.H. Sunday evening found us safely an- 
chored at Corfu ; we had a good deal of sea on, 
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but the wind being favourable and the weather 
fine, we did not feel it. We passed along the 
Albanian coast by Dulcigno, Antivari, and other 
places, but not near enough to distinguish 
them. The mountains opposite Corfu were 
tipped with the most lovely pink light at 
sunset, after we arrived. We lost no time in 
going on shore to get our letters, newspapers, 
etc. There was rather a swell in the road- 
stead, and we had a hard pull to get on board 
again. 

Monday was a busy day. Washerwomen, 
pianoforte tuners, guides followed each other in 
succession ; there were noises of all kinds, — caulk- 
ing decks, tuning pianos, and so on. At eleven we 
were out of it all, as we started off in a carriage 
with a capital pair of little horses to drive to 
Faleocastrizza, taking our luncheon with us. The 
recollections of this lovely drive during a former 
visit have never been effaced from my mind, and 
its beauty at this time of the year was enhanced 
by all the varied tints of summer, the clusters of 
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grapes hanging in heavy bunches in the vineyards 
along the road, and in several places the vines 
seemed to be quite bowed down with the weight 
they had to carry. The last four miles was 
awfully bad, and certainly has not been mended 
since we were last here ; but the beauty of the 
lovely bays and caves you wind round, the rocks 
above you, and the bright blue sea at your feet, 
transparent in its loveliness, make up for all the 
shaking and jolting you are afflicted with. We 
sat among the rocks on reaching Faleocastrizza, 
and ate our luncheon in perfect peace and solitude, 
gazing at the lovely view around us, and thinking 
how heavenly it would he to spend our Uves in 
one of those peaceful bays, where it seemed as if 
nothing of pain or trouble could ever come. We 
looked in at the monastery on the summit of the 
hill, but only found one monk, and as he could 
speak nothing but Greek the conversation soon 
languished. We had to hasten our return; 
Captain Fusey of H.M.S. Bittern and his flag- 
lieutenant were coming to dinner. 
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Tuesday, — ^Alas ! for the changes of weather. 
To-day is dark, rainy, and cloudy; the thunder 
and lightning again returned in the night, and I 
fear our beautiful bays of yesterday would hardly 
look the same to-day. We met numbers of Greek 
peasants yesterday, all looking smiling and happy. 
Many of the women are handsome, and all have 
fine eyes. 

Wednesday, — ^We had to spend our day quietly 
on board yesterday, and gaze at the enormous 
waves sweeping past, quite preventing us from 
going on shore ; the wind blew a perfect hurricane. 
The day passed very quickly with all the various 
occupations one has at hand. This morning is 
as fine as ever, and we sailed off for Santa Maura 
as soon as the washerwoman appeared with our 
clothes, etc., of which there is a large quantity, 
for nothing had been washed since Venice. 

Thursday, — Our passage here was devoid of 
incidents, save that we had a good breeze the 
first part of the day, which as usual sank at 
sunset, leaving us in all the misery of a great. 
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roll, which about dinner-time was «o great that 
we had to lie to for half an hour, so as to 
enable ns to eat it in peace. Eight A.M. this 
morning found us safely anchored in Zante 
harbour, which, however, is not a very well 
protected one against some winds, as. we soon 
discovered. It has been blowing hard all day, 
so we deferred our departure till to-morrow 
morning, hoping by that time that, the sea will 
have subsided. Zante is a prettily situated townj 
and the island is one of the most fertile of the 
Ionian group. We spent a short time on shore, 
and purchased some pretty, soft silk they make 
here, and some of which I invested in during 
our last visit. The grapes are delicious and 
plentiful, and can be had for almost nothing. 
We brought back a large supply, the price being 
Id. a lb., and they are the best we have yet 
had. Money does not seem to be very abundant 
here, at least gold and silver; the former, in 
fact, is not to be had, unless you pay a great 
price for it, therefore E arrived from the 
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bankers laden with £50 in silver, a great weight 
Paper is the real currency of the country, and 
out of Greece is paper and nothing else. A 
Bussian torpedo boat came rushing into the 
harbour at full speed to-day ; after coaling she 
proceeded to Gravosa. The news from Dulcigno 
seems to be getting more complicated than 
ever ; the Albanians are said to be in possession 
of the place, and refuse to cede it to Montenegro : 
no one can see how it will all end. The majority 
of the populace in all these places seem to have 
little to do in the way of occupation, except to 
watch the proceedings of others; for instance, 
if you stop to buy a lemon in the street, at 
once a crowd surrounds you; one man advises 
you not to take the one you have chosen, it 
is not ripe, he says; another then comes up, 
and says in his opinion it is; and so on till you 
are surrounded completely ; then, when you have 
to pay, in the same way they each offer to 
show you the proper coin to be given, — it is 
most amusing. On Thursday night it blew 
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ban], so we deferred starting for Crete till the 
next morning. 

Friday. — ^At 6 A.M. we weighed anchor, the 
gale having moderated, and made very good 
way all day, though we had a heavy swell to 
retard us. Towards evening a fair breeze 
sprang up, and for several hours we spun 
along at eight knots an hour. By midnight 
we were off Gape Matapan, and at 5 kvl this 
morning sighted Crete in the far distance. 
Last night we had again a lovely sunset, only 
equalled in beauty by the light of the moon 
and stars, which shone too beautifully. To-day 
the wind dropped, so we did not succeed in 
reaching the harbour we are bound for before 
dark, but are still wending our way thither in 
the hope to get in soon after eight The outline 
of Crete is very fine, grand mountains seem to 
stretoh across the island, and the coast is rugged 
and rocky. 

Sunday. — We did not anchor so soon as we 
expected last night ; for though we were within 
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two miles of the port of Khania at eight, the night 
was so dark, and the harbour lights so dim, and 
Bdded to this the knowledge that the entrance to 
it was very narrow, we deemed it prudent to wait 
for a pilot So we signalled for one by burning 
blue lights and sending up rockets, which, however, 
proved of no avail. Finally, we fired signal guns ; 
but we might have been drowning for all they 
cared on shore, for no notice was taken of us. 
.We then sent off a boat, with orders not to return 
without a pilot. About one o'clock in the morning 
they returned with one. He took us in safely, 
and we anchored at 2 a.m. The pilot admitted 
that our guns had been heard, but not thought 
anything of. It is a snug little harbour, and 
sheltered from all but the north wind. I was 
on deck early this morning, for the first sight 
vof a Turkish town. It has quite aii Eastern 
lippearance, Turks lounging about in quaint cos* 
tume, and women wearing their veils over their 
faces. Sir Algernon did not have a nice night 
of it. Thinking the sea was a perfect calm, he 



IN THE " EDEUNE.'* 49 

opened his port-hole, when suddenly a heave of 

the Adeline most unluckily brought a rush of 

water in, soaking his bed through and through ; 

and it ended in his sleeping wrapped up in a plaid. 

This little city is quite a picture of an Eastern 

town, — ^Negroes, Turks, Greeks lying about in 

all the streets, the women veiled, men smoking 

their long pipes ; the streets narrow, ill-paved, 

but tolerably clean. We drove two miles out to 

see some gardens belonging to a Bey, an opulent 

landowner of the district. We found him, in 

true Turkish fashion, sauntering in his garden, 

smoking lazily, followed by a servant ready at 

any moment to re-light his cigarette for him, 

or supply him with another. He was most 

courteous, and took us all over his beautiful 

garden, where everything in the shape of fruit 

and flowers grows in the wildest profusion, — spears, 

grapes, oranges, figs, plums, pomegranates, peaches, 

etc. He presented us with some flowera and a 

basket of fruit. Our conversation was limited, as 

he could talk no language but his own, and of 

D 
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which we are totally ignorant ; however, with the 
aid of a Greek guide the consul had sent with us, 
we got on pretty well, and managed to ask him 
to come on board before we leave to-morrow, 
which he promised to do. We returned via the 
market, and bought a quantity of grapes for the 
sailors, in quality as fine as English hot-house 
grapes. 

Wednesday, 29th. — ^We bade farewell to Crete 
yesterday afternoon at four with great regret, 
for if time had permitted we should much have 
liked to remain there longer, and made expedi- 
tions through the beautiful country we could 
only catch a glimpse of in the distance. The 
governor of the island, Photiades Pasha, came to 
see us yesterday, as did also our friend of the 
day before, Hamled Bey by name, and sub- 
governor of the island. They are both superior 
men, and very courteous in manner. The 
governor is a Christian, and brother-in-law of 
Musurus Pasha. He is most intelligent, and 
evidently means to do a great deal for the island 
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during the time he is there. The first step he 
means to take is the making of roads, for none 
exist at present, all progress in the island having 
been stopped till now by perpetual revolutions ; 
but he hopes they are at an end. The sub- 
governor brought an interpreter with him, so 
we got on very well. I tried to persuade him 
to come to England, but he shook his head at 
that, and said he was too much alarmed at the 
Channel. We drove across to Suda Bay by the 
one road the island possesses. It is a magnificent 
bay, and capable of holding all the fleets of Europe. 
Four Turkish ironclads were there, and the 
admiral, into whose garden we accidentally 
w;alked, most kindly offered to take us to see 
his ship ; he talked English, and has been in 
England several times. His name is Hussein 
Pasha — a real Turk in all his movements, so 
sedate and solemn. He gave us coffee before 
getting into his barge. The manner of rowing 
was most curious : there were ten oars, and every 
man laid flat on his back between each stroke. 
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All on board the ironclad was in perfect order, and 
scrupulously clean ; the men, of course, do not look 
so sailor-like as ours. She was built in France, 
and fitted with Armstrong guns. After thanking 
the admiral for his kindness, we returned to 
the Adeline, and shortly after weighed anchor, 
speeding away in a perfect calm towards the 
iEgean Sea, where we now are gliding past the 
beautiful islands of the Archipelago — at this 
moment passing Paros, famous for its marble. 
It was very curious hearing the men at Khania 
calling out the hour of prayer from the mosques ; 
it is said, though, that religion is rather lax in 
the island; but the Greeks keep the Turkish 
festivals, and the Turks the Greek festival, as the 
case may be. The stars last night shone with 
a brilliancy I have never yet seen ; it was a night 
to dream of. Two enortnous dolphins followed 
the ship for some way, disporting themselves by 
our side ; they were so large that at first we took 
them for sharks. 

Wednesday, 5 P.M. — We have dropped the 
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anchor at Chios after a stormy passage, as the 
calm we revelled in yesterday only continued till 
the evening, when the sky gradually darkened, 
rain set in, and a head wind arose, as also the 
sea; it kept increasing all night, till at last we 
went only a knot an hour. Towards mbming 
we found ourselves near Chios, but out of our 
course as far as getting to the harbour of Kastro 
was concerned. We lay to for some time, and 
then determined to see what tacking would do ; 
it proved successful, as fortunately the wind 
veered round two points, and enabled us to reach 
the harbour, finely situated in a large bay. With 
the guidance of a pilot, we got into a small port 
behind the Mole. There was no room to spare, 
as there are many merchant vessels here; but 
we are safely moored, and feel very snug and 
comfortable, after our tossing last night. Beau- 
tiful, smiling, happy Chios ! Gazing on its lovely 
shore the following morning, it looked as if 
nothing could ever disturb its serenity ; but sixty 
years ago it was the scene of bitter and fierce 



64 AN EASTERN CRUISE 

warfare and bloodshed, — Turks agamst Christians, 
though the latter provoked the attack, but un- 
happily suffered in the end. 30,000 were slain, 
and 65 villages were laid in ruins, traces of which 
you see to this day. The chief of the police and 
the vice-consul are . most obliging people, and 
took us about everywhere, and just before we 
sailed came on board laden with various pro- 
ductions of the island for my acceptance ; among 
other things three beautiful sponges still attached 
to the rock on which they grew, — a great curiosity, 
found at a small island near Chios. 

Friday, — ^Yesterday morning beheld us at 10.30 
mounted on mules, and escorted by the chief of 
the police, an armed gendarme, bound on a two 
hours' ride for the monastery of San Minas, situated 
on the summit of a high hilL The road, or rathet 
what was called road, led through several villages ; 
nearly all the houses are in ruin& We rode past 
some fertile gardens and country houses belong- 
ing to the dlite of the island, who, though rich 
by all accounts, are niggardly with their money, 
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and do little for the general good. Olives, fig- 
trees, and the mastic-trees are cultivated here to a 
great extent, the latter a great source of wealth 
to the island, as it is the only place where it is 
cultivated, and is much used in Turkey, especially 
by the ladies ; it ia made into a sweetmeat The 

superior of the monastery (Rev. Simiriotis) 

received us most courteously, and ordered coifee 
for our refreshment. He speaks English very 
welL We saw the marks of blood on the floor 
of the chapel where hundreds of Christians were 
slain who had taken refuge there during the 
massacre in 1822. A mortuary chapel has lately 
been erected by an inhabitant, and all the bones 
collected together and arranged in layers, — a 
ghastly sight, and a most sad one. We had an 
interview also with Achmet Tewfik, who is exiled 
from Constantinople on account of a translation 
he made of the Bible into Turkish. At least 
that is what is said; but it ia supposed there 
were graver reasons for his exile. He must 
have tried to help the missionaries in some way 
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against his own people, — an offence punishable 
by death in Turkey. He could not speak a word 
of any language but Turkish Greek, and sat in a 
dejected attitude of humility. He lives near the 
monastery, and, hearing that some English were 
coming, walked up to thank them, as Sir H. 
Layard saved his life. We bade adieu to Chios 
with much regret at four in the afternoon, and 
sailed towards Smyrna, where we soon arrived 
after a capital passage. The sunrise this morning 
was most glorious. I rushed on deck to see it, 
and it well repaid me. I am glad to say that 
one of those guides, who will insist always 
in following one about whenever one lands, got 
his reward yesterday. He was determined to 
come with us to the monastery, but to our delight, 
before he had gone a hundred yards, the pony 
on which he rode most cleverly gave a kick, and 
off he went over its head, and so rid us of his 
presence. We had no sooner anchored at Smyrna 
than a boat arrived with Vassif Effendi, Midhat 
Pasha, the governor's aide-de-camp, in it, to ask 
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US to go and see him at eleven, and to dine at 
the palace the following evening. At eleven, 
therefore, we went on shore, and were most 
kindly received. We heard a great deal about 
the brigands, who seem to infest this part of the 
country. Seven were killed the other day in a 
fight by Turkish troops; and Midhat, being de- 
termined to make an example of them, had their 
heads cut off and exhibited in the town for two 
days. They fully deserved it, as two travellers 
had been taken by them ; one escaped and the 
other they killed. Smyrna is a strange mixture 
of savage and civilised life. The quay looks 
European, with tramways, carriages, etc., and the 
railway whistle sounding in the distance ; at the 
same time strings of camels are passing through 
the streets ; and we spent some time in the after- 
noon at one of the stations watching the loading 
and unloading of those gentle beasts. The great 
trade here is in figs; and we went to see the ' 
process of packing them in one of the markets ; 
hundreds of people are employed. It would be 
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desirable if they could be packed by cleaner 
hands. We had a long Walk through the streets, 
but oh ! the pavement ! it is quite fearful The 
stones run through your feet in the most dreadful 
way, and in a carris^e your bones are broken. 
Midhat Pasha, Yassif Effendi, and his wife, a very 
pretty Greek, dined with us. Midhat Pasha 
appeared at 6.15 instead of 7.30, the time we 
asked him ; and he came purposely, not through 
any mistake, but such being the custom. He is 
so agreeable and talkative that we found no 
difficulty in entertaining him. He kindly brought 
me some flowers. It is very difficult to procure 
any in these parts, as the poor things soon 
wither away. Smyrna is an immense city 
built on the slope of a hill, the minarets of the 
mosques and cypresses standing out well above 
the houses. 

Tuesday. — The last three days have been so 
fully occupied from early morning till evening, 
that I have not had a moment for my journal 
On Saturday, at 9 a.m., we went ofif in a 
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special train (Sir Algernon being one of the 
directors of the line) to Ephesus. Yassif Effendi 
and Mr. Dennis joined ns at the station, and 
several armed men as escort in case of brigands. 
The line to Ephesus runs principally through a 
desert country, and on each side may be seen 
caravans of camels, herds of buffaloes, wild goats» 
and horses, and tents, where tribes of Xuruks and 
Turcomans live. This all gives a wild look to 
the scenery. Going on this railway there is per- 
petual excitement, as every five minutes you heai^ 
the shrill sound of the whistle, and feel the brake 
being put on with force, and you find that you 
have just missed running over some kind of 
animaL They are always straying on the line. 
We saw two buffaloes which had been killed 
that morning. The danger, of course, is in the 
engine being thrown off the rails. When 
we asked why no fence was put up, we were 
told that the gipsies steal them at once, so it is 
expense and labour lost Arriving at Ephesus 
we found mules ready for us, and off we started 



60 AN EASTERN CRUISE 

to wander round the remains, or rather across 
the site, of ancient Ephesus. We first visited the 
ruins of a beautiful Saracenic mosque 600 years 
old, containing some grand porphyry and granite 
pillars all in one piece, and some lovely Arabic 
carving in the windows and doors. We were 
shown at Ephesus the site of the Temple of 
Diana, St. Paul's prison, St Luke's tomb, a large 
theatre, and various other remains ; but, with the 
exception of a few broken pieces of columns and 
large blocks of stone, nothing remains to show its 
former grandeur. It was fearfully hot riding, 
and we were hone of us sorry to get back to an 
excellent luncheon at the stationmaster's house 
before returning to Smyrna. Of brigands we saw 
not the slightest trace. We reached our yacht 
in time to dress and dine at the palace, the 
Pasha most kindly sending his carriage for us 
to the quay. The dinner was very pleasant 
There were a number of Turkish dishes, some 
nice, but others the reverse. Madame Vassif was 
tlie only lady, and after dinner she took- me 
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to the harem to see the Pasha's wives. He has 
two, — one an elderly one, the secqnd quite young 
and pretty, by whom he has a charming little 
boy and girl, both full of life and spirits. His 
eldest daughter, who married a Turk at Prevesa, 
Uve^ in the harem also. It gives a most curious 
impression visiting a harem, — ^the strict seclusion 
in which the inmates live, the black eunuchs 
guarding the entrance, slaves in all directions 
ready to wait upon them for the smallest thing. 
Then their life, sitting day after day on a settee 
drinking coffee and eating sweetmeats ; no occu- 
pation, neither reading, working, nor playing, as 
they have never been taught anything. One of 
their slaves sings Arab songs for their amusement, 
and dances at the same time in the most graceful 
way I have ever seen; but to hear or see it 
often must be monotonous. Now and then they 
go for a drive in a shut carriage, veiled of course. 
I talked to them a little, Madame Yassif acting 
as interpreter. The second wife was a Circassian 
slave, and the Pasha bought her for £500. 
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Strange to say, the two wives get on perfectly 
well together, the elder one looking after the 
younger like a mother. 

Sunday, — ^At nine we found ourselves once more 
in a special train (Midhat Pasha also going with 
his suite), spinning along towards Aidin, twenty 
miles beyond Ephesus. We had the same hair- 
breadth escapes as the day before, and narrowly 
escaped running over two camels. Among other 
excitements we caught up another train, which 
we shoved on before us, till we got to a station, 
where it was able to shunt and let us go by. 
Beyond Ephesus the scenery changes completely, 
as the line runs up a steep incline. You get quite 
among wild mountains, and then you descend 
rapidly into the fertile plains of Aidin, covered 
luxuriantly with fig-trees, olives, and maize. The 
line runs through quite a forest of fig-trees. 
Aidin is the great place for figs, and in good 
years their value amounts to many thousand 
pounds. This year has been a bad one, owing 
to the great cold of last year, and there have 
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been 33,000 loads less than usual It was a 
pretty sight as we passed the stations. Each 
station was crowded with the population of the 
district trying to catch a glimpse of the Pasha, 
as this was the first time he had been on the line 
since he was governor. At one of the stations he 
got out, and walked among the people, saying a 
kind word to each. But it was at Aidin that the 
real reception awaited him, and a more curious 
and prettier sight I had never seen. The whole 
town was crowded with people in every variety 
of costume. Aidin is a pure Asiatic town, and 
there is not a trace of anything European in it. 
The troops were turned out, and the Greek priests 
met him at the station, lines of children singing 
Turkish songs of welcome as he passed. I felt 
quite shy when I saw all the people, and wanted 
to remain at the station, but he insisted on my 
walking by his side all through the streets and 
bazaars. This is quite contrary to Mohammedan 
law for him to be seen in public with a lady, and 
had never been done before. Several people 
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asked whether I was one of his wives. Midhat 
is not liked in Constantinople on account of the 
reforms he keeps making. Wherever we go the 
governors make the same complaint, that they 
cannot get help or sympathy from Constantinople. 
Aidin is situated on the side of a beautifully 
cultivated hill, nineteen minarets rising above the 
houses and sparkling in the sun. We continued 
our procession through the bazaars and streets for 
twenty minutes, hundreds of people following us, 
— ^the wild dress of the men clad in every kind 
of costume, the veiled women, the songs of the 
children, the gaily-decked-out bazaars, all pro- 
duced an impression never to be forgotten. Midhat 
stopped several times to speak to some of the 
people, and singled out two Albanians in ragged 
costume, recognising them as such, and asked 
them about their country. We reached the sub- 
governor's house at last, and then went in to see 
the reception of the chief men of the town. All 
came in one by one and saluted Midhat in the 
Eastern way, touching their forehead and kissing 



IN THE " EDELINB." 6 5 

the hem of his coat, and then retired after having 
coflTee, which is a necessity in Turkey wherever 
yon go. We took leave of the Pasha, thanking 
him for his kindness to us, and returned to the 
station for luncheon. On our way we went to 
see the prison of Aidin, the chief judge who was 
with the Pasha proposing that we should go, and 
accompanied us. The prisoners are all weU-to-do, 
and look strong and healthy, and beyond being 
rather crowded in their cells, don't seem to have 
anything to complain of; they have plenty of air 
and light, and as much water as they like for 
washing, consequently they looked very clean. 
Only three very bad characters were in chains for 
life, and they appeared to be real ruffians. When 
one was asked how many people he had assas- 
sinated, he said he could not remember. There is 
no capital punishment in Turkey. Formerly all 
the prisoners were in chains; but the Pasha 
directly he became governor most humanely 
ordered them to be taken off except from those 
three bad characters. A good many were to be 

£ 
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pardoned that day. Sir Algernon remained behind 
at Aidin, or rather started off on a forty miles' 
ride to see the line of the railway which they 
propose to continue into the interior of the 
country. Mr, Purser, the manager of the rail- 
way, went with him, and two men as escort. He 
is to return here to-day, as we propose to sail at 
three for Mitylene. We were sent back to Smyrna 
by special train, and got back at seven slightly 
tired ; but having had a very interesting and de- 
lightful day, that was of smaU consequence. Tester- 
day we were again en route (this time under Mr. 
Dennis' care) to Magnesia, another curious old 
Turkish town in the opposite direction to Aidin, 
and by another line of railway. Mr. and Mrs. 
Dennis, a Greek lady, and Vassif were our party. 
We were . a very merry one, especially coming 
back, as Mr. Dennis provided us with a good 
luncheon in the train, and excellent champagne. 
I think we ate and drank a little more than we 
ought ; certainly our spirits rose as we went on. 
The line is even wilder than the other was. For 
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miles you run through a vast desert, and the 
whole way, caravans of camels were streaming 
along. We passed by the banks of the ancient 
river Hermus ; it is the terror of the country, and 
so capricious that it keeps changing its course 
perpetually without any notice, and often inun- 
dates the country for miles. Magnesia is very 
like Aidin. The bazaars are perhaps more curious, 
quite coveried in, and Turks sitting cross-legged 
on the counters. We went into the principal 
mosque, the first I had ever been in. Ornament 
there is none. Inside it appears to be a large 
room, the floor completely covered with rugs and 
oriental carpets. The gentlemen had to take off 
their shoes to go in ; the soles of my boots were 
wiped. This morning I am going with Mr. 
Dennis on a shopping excursion in the bazaars. 
He says he can keep down the prices a little. 
The way they all try to cheat you is dreadful ; 
they generally end in taking half. At Aidin we 
bought two embroidered covers, and Vassif made 
the man take exactly half what he asked; but 
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unless you can speak the language it is hopeless, 
and the guides, who pretend to help you, I am 
sure are as great thieves as the people who selL 
There is a charming practice here with regard to 
money. It is, they give you what they like for a 
napoleon; one man gives 120 piastres, another 
160, and so on ; but .it is not very satisfactory for 
the deluded purchaser. 

Wednesday. — Our shopping expedition went oflF 
very well, and resulted in our being able to get 
the things for much less than they asked. We 
had a few people to luncheon on board, and left 
Smyrna with regret at 4 p.m. The Pasha's two 
dear little children came on board in the morning, 
and were most amusing. They are very intelligent ; 
the boy is only six and the girl five, but they talk 
away in the most delightful manner. The boy is 
devoted to ships, and noticed everything on board. 
I am glad to say they are being educated, which 
is quite a reform on the Pasha's part ; generally, 
Turkish children among the higher classes receive 
very little education. We found Sir Algernon on 
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board when we returned from shopping. He had 
had a rough time of it riding among the hills, and 
only accomplished part of what he had hoped to 
do, the roads were so bad. He had an interesting 
dinner with Midhat at Aidin on Tuesday evening, 
quite k la Turque, one dish into which each dipped 
in turn, and no appliances for eating except your 
fingers. 

ITiursday, 6 P.M. — Here we are arrived at 
Chanak, the famous fort which protects the 
entrance to the Dardanelles and Sea of Marmora. 
There is a large castle on each side of this strait. 
We are now waiting till our boat returns with 
the permission or firman allowing us to pass the 
forts, a form all vessels carrying the white ensign 
have to go through here. The passage from 
Smyrna has been perfect, not a ripple on the 
water the whole way. You could hardly tell 
we were moving. No incidents of any import- 
ance happened. We passed by the beautiful 
island of Mitylene, and landed for half an hour 
at a queer little village at Fort Sign, hoping 
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to get some fish^ and post our letters. We 
neither found fish nor post-office ; so, having bought 
two bedutiful melons, we returned disappointed. 
On our way back to the yacht, we saw a lai^e 
turtle disporting itself; we made for him, hoping 
with good luck to be able to take him, but alas ! 
he was too sharp for us, and vanished from our 
sight, 

Friday. — At sunrise yesterday morning we 
were off the Dardanelles ; a gun fired across our 
bows from one of the castles warned us not to go 
any farther without the firman. It is the rule that 
all ships have to ask for these. The navigating 
officer of the ship, contrary to his instructions, 
had advanced too far, as though about to pass the 
fort. The JEddine carrying the white ensign was 
supposed to be a ship of war, and merchant vessels 
only are allowed to pass without a special permis- 
sion. A boat was sent ashore, and the necessary 
firman from Constantinople was soon obtained, and 
we then proceeded to Chanak on the Asiatic side 
of the Dardanelles. We landed there for an 
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hour, and purchased a lot of the quaint pottery 
for which the place is famous, and from which it 
takes its name. We asked to go over the fort, a 
permission which was readily granted, and spent 
some time in examining the guns, most of them of 
very ancient date. The large balls of stone which 
were formerly used are a great size, and most 
curious. Before long Krupp guns will replace 
these ancient ones. At present there is only one, 
presented to the Turks by the maker himself. 
Onwards we passed up the beautiful Dardanelles 
Straits, the eye gazing on fresh vistas of beauty 
each moment we advanced. We landed at 
Gallipoli en passant for a few moments, but did 
not find anything of interest beyond the fact of 
its being the first place occupied by the English 
and French during the Crimean war, and where 
during the late war the large hospital was estab- 
lished for the Turks by the Stafford Belief Fund. 
There has been a perfect calm ever since we left 
Smyrna, and it continued all night through the 
Sea of Marmora, and this morning at 9 l.M. the 
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beautiful view of Constantinople burst upon our 
delighted eyes. Step by step we approached and 
gazed with ever-increasing delight on the entranc- 
ing picture of this grand city. Words fail us 
when we try to describe its grandeur of position, 
and magnificent palaces and mosques, with spark-^ 
ling minarets raising their heads in all directions. 
We are anchored not far from the entrance of 
the Golden Horn, and have just had the spectacle 
of a lovely sunset to enhance the beauty of the 
scene. Hobart Pasha came to see us as soon as 
we arrived, and brought us kind messages from 
the Sultan. Sir Algernon's brother also appeared^ 
to his delight, having come all the way from 
Fhilippopolis (where he has an appointment) to 
see him. Affairs seem to be in a fix here ; a note 
addressed to the Powers by Turkey last Monday, 
has added fresh fuel to the flames, and all is now 
at a dead-lock ; the ambassadors no longer see 
the Sultan till they get replies from their several 
countries. The state of Turkey is extreme 
poverty, still she has had the courage to /act in 
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defiance of all the Powers of Earope, and if she 
dies, is determined to die bravely, with her face 
to her foes. No one can see at this moment how 
it will all end. 

Tuesday, 12th. — These last few days have flown 
away quickly. There has been no time for writ- 
ing. We are now at Therapia, a lovely spot on 
the Bosphorns, where all the ambassadors have 
their summer residences, and it is most beautiful. 
We came yesterday so as to be present at a 
garden party at the French ambassador's ; such a 
lovely garden I have seldom seen, and the view 
from it is beautiful. I met two old friends there, 
viz. Musurus Pasha and Count Montgelas. I am 
glad to say a glimmer of light has broken upon 
the political horizon, and there are now hopes that 
things may right themselves. The gentlemen 
dined with the Goschens, but a bad headache 
compelled me to go to bed. To day we went for 
a short cruise to the entrance of the Black Sea, 
but it answered to its name, and looked black, 
lough, and uninviting. We then returned, and 
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took several people on board, viz. the Spanish 
minister and his wife, a very pretty woman, 
bright and lively like, — ^most Spaniards are, — with 
that peculiar gracefulness which is part of their 
nature; the German and Italian ambassadors, 
and others. We steamed down with them to 
the Persian embassy, where another garden 
party was going on. I was lazy, and did not 
land, but K— — and the others all went. We 
have now returned to Therapia, in order to 
dine with Count Corti, the Italian ambassador. 
I have enjoyed my cruise in the Bosphorus 
immensely : every turn reveals some new beauty ; 
the shores on both sides are lovely beyond de- 
scription. I confess to being disappointed with 
Constantinople itseK, so much of the illusion 
vanishes when you land; the streets are narrow 
and dirty. The palaces along the Bosphorus are 
very fine, one more dazzling than the other 
in its sunny whiteness; they are all enor- 
mous, and I am longing to see their interiors, 
which I believe we are to do on Thursday. 
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We spent part of one day in visiting the 
three principal mosques at Constantinople, 
Santa Sophia of course bearing the palm. It is 
di£Gicult to describe its beauty; the richness of 
its gilding and mosaics is wonderful, and alto- 
gether its beautiful proportions render it a worthy 
object of admiration. The magnificent pillars 
have been transported from various places. The 
other mosques are beautiful in their way, but do 
not come up to Santa Sophia. In one of them 
we were fortunate enough to find part of the 
service going on, — ^the people were all at prayer, 
bending with their faces down to the ground, and 
in parts of the mosque priests were explaining the 
Koran to different groups sitting round them ; it 
was a curious sight to see the deep attention of 
the people, and they were not ashamed of showing 
their reverence for and belief in their religion. 
The Mohammedans have no feeling of the sort. 
The third mosque is devoted to the shelter of a 
number of Bulgarian refugees; they have been 
there since the war, and not only live round the 
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mosque, but actually sleep, eat, and cook inside, 
which seems at first a curious thing to do. Per^ 
haps, after all, there can be no harm in turning 
Q place of worship to charitable use. Slippers 
were given me to put on before going into the 
principal mosque; gentlemen have to take their 
shoes 0&. 

Friday, 15th. — Our dinner at Count Corti's on 
Tuesday evening was most pleasant ; among the 
guests were the Goschens, the German ambassador, 
and Count Montgelas. 

Wednesday, — We bade adieu to Therapia, and 
steamed back close to the shore all the way to 
Constantinople. The views are, if possible, prettier 
returning to Constantinople than going towards 
the Blctck Sea, We spent all the afternoon in 
wandering through the labyrinth of bazaars, and, 
thanks to the kind help of the admiral and Mrs. 
Hobart, we were not cheated in the various pur- 
chases we made ; but the habit all the shopkeepers 
have of asking exactly double of what they will 
take is a provoking one; and the noise and 
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clamour of voices in the bazaars is most bewilder- 
ing. Yesterday we rowed over to Scutari, and 
visited the cemetery, where the bodies of so many 
brave officers and men who fell in the Crimean 
war lie interred. All is well kept up, and the 
cemetery is a very pretty one, beautifully situated 
on a well-planted hill. I did not admire the 
large monument that was put up by England to 
the memory of these brave soldiers. It was sad, 
reading on the tombs many a familiar name, and 
thinking what sorrow and grief their death, many 
of them in the flower of their youth, must have 
caused to their families and friends. To-day has 
been one of great interest, as we have been to see 
the Sultan go to the mosque in state ; places were 
most kindly reserved for us close to the mosque, 
and at 11.30 we went there and took up our 
position. Though we had some time to wait, 
there was much to amuse and interest us, so it 
did not seem long. Troops kept assembling by 
degrees; officers in grand uniforms kept arriv- 
ing ; horses were galloping all over the place. 
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Bands were playing most stirring Turkish airs. 
The roads were covered with fresh gravel for the 
Sultan to ride over ; then, after some time, the 
gates leading from the palace gardens were flung 
open, and two carriages drove down, in one of 
which was the Sultan's mother, in another one of 
the wives and the tiny little princes ; these car- 
riages took up their position near the mosque for 
the ladies to see, but they were not allowed to go 
in ; then at twelve precisely the hour of prayer 
was called out from the minaret of the mosque, 
the gates of the garden were again flung open, the 
troops seized their arms, the bands played together, 
and preceded and followed by lines of guards and 
ofiBcials on foot, the Sultan appeared mounted on 
a magnificent white charger. At a footpace he 
proceeded to the mosque, and there dismounted, 
attendants brushing away the dust from before 
him. He is a very good-looking man, but has a 
sad countenance, which just now is not to be 
wondered at. After half an hour he came out 
from the mosque, and drove ofif in a beautiful 
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phaeton with two fine white horses, attendants 
running before and after the carriage, and the 
guards riding after him. It was altogether a very 
fine sight. A kind message had in the meantime 
come to us from him, presenting his compliments, 
and asking us to go up to the palace to see the 
gardens, etc. We accordingly drove up there, and 
spent a most interesting two hours in going all 
over the gardens, stables, aviary, etc. Two of his 
aides-de-camp accompanied us, and showed us 
everything ; the beautiful horses were led out of 
the stables and trotted round the riding school, 
and we saw the carriages, and some beautiful gold- 
embroidered saddles ; everything seems to be very 
well kept up. We then walked over the grounds, 
which are very pretty and undulating. The Sultan 
takes a great personal interest in his garden, and 
is always laying out new portions of it We found 
coffee and sherbet awaiting us at a lovely summer- 
house, where he often dines, commanding a fine 
view over the Bosphorus. Bepeated messages 
kept coming from the Sultan to know if we were 
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amused, and giving fresh orders for us to be shown 
something else. He has a large collection of 
pigeons of every kind, and some are going to be 
given to me, which will be a great amusement on 
board* Mrs. Hobart and I at last ended in getting 
rather exhausted, so with many thanks we bade 
adieu to the kind gentleman who had been with 
us all the time, and drove home. Musurus, 
and a dear old Turk, the Sultan's chief aide- 
de-camp, dined with us last night, and made 
themselves most agreeable. They were both 
full of Turkey's wrongs, and no one can deny 
that she is hardly dealt with by the Powers, 
in being made to cede territory (which was 
never suggested in the Berlin Treaty) against 
the wishes of the Albanians, who have no 
desire to quit Dulcigno, or to be under the 
Montenegrin Government. 

Monday, Oct. 18. — ^Alas ! how everything comes 
to an end. Here we are steaming away from the 
lovely East, and have been gazing with tearful 
eyes and lingering glances on. the beautiful 
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minarets and mosques of Constantinople^ lighted 
up by a brilliant sunrise, which spread a beauti-^ 
ful light over the whole city. Our last days at 
Constantinople passed most pleasantly. Saturday 
was employed in visiting the grand palace of 
Dolma Bagtche, on the banks of the Bosphorus, and 
the treasury at the Seraglio, where the old palace 
formerly was. Dolma Bagtche is a magnificent 
palace, with a frontage of great length, on the 
shore of the Bosphorus. It contains six enormous 
halls, one of which is the largest in Europe, 
being 250 feet square ; this is where the Sultan 
holds his great receptions during the Feast of 
Bairain. We wandered for an hour through suite 
after suite of beautiful apartments. The Sultan's 
baths are a curiosity, being two fair^sized rooms, 
entirely built of alabaster. The Treasury, which 
we visited last, filled our hearts with envy and 
admiration; all the treasures of the empire are 
contained there, and time and space would fail 
me to describe one-half of the beautiful things 
we saw. It is well guarded, and thirty people 

F 
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followed us about every step we took. Among 
other things of great value we saw an immense 
throne^ encrusted with every kind of precious 
stone. Bowls full of uncut emeralds, rubies, and 
pearls; large coverlets embroidered in precious 
stones, aigrettes, sword-hilts consisting of single 
emeralds and rubies almost as large as eggs. Then 
we saw the dresses of each Sultan, with his par- 
ticular aigrette ; china services of every sort and 
kind set in jewels, Dresden, Sevres vases, and 
every sort of ornament, all set in precious stones. 
We were then shown over the palace at Seraglio 
Point, and were regaled with delicious coffee and 
sherbet in a beautiful kiosk or summer-house 
overlooking the Sea of Marmora on one side, and 
the Bosphorus and Golden Horn on the other. 
Yesterday we drove to the Sweet Waters of 
Europe, about five miles out of the town, and 
where the Sultan has another fine palace and 
garden, into which we were admitted. The Sweet 
Waters is the favourite resort of the ladies of the 
different harems on fine days. We drove back 
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through the oldest part of Stamboul, past the 
cemeteries and the mosque where the sacred 
Green Banner of the Prophet is kept. All who 
inhabit this part of the town are exclusively 
Mohammedans, and some years ago a Christian 
could not pass through without being spit upon. 
In the distance, on the slope of a hill, we 
saw the Jewish cemetery, which has been used 
for hundreds of years. The only parts of Con- 
stantinople I do not admire are the streets : they 
are narrow and dirty ; and the dogs are a perfect 
nuisance, as they lie all about the road, and never 
think of getting out of any one's way. They are 
the scavengers of the town, as the streets are 
never cleaned by any chance. The Sultan's two 
aides-de-camp came on board to luncheon, and 
informed me that the Sultan was going to give me 
some pigeons; but as their cage was not ready, 
they are to be sent to Chanak. Whether I shall 
ever see them is doubtful. We are now approach- 
ing Moudania, and from there we intend driving 
to Broussa. 
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Wednesday, — We have just returned from 
spending two delightful days at Broussa. The 
drive from Moudania to Broussa is one of the 
most beautiful we have ever been — twenty 
miles along an excellent road, through a lovely 
country, the first few miles ascending a steep 
hill, from the summit of which appears stretched 
before you a luxuriant valley. In the far 
distance a long range of mountains is visible, 
and the summit of Mount Olympus towering 
above them, the beautiful city of Broussa nest- 
ling on its slopes. A rapid descent brings you 
into the lovely valley, which loses nothing of 
its rich aspect as you get closer to it. Olive- 
trees, mulberry - trees, chestnuts, vineyards, and 
fig-trees are all to be seen in the most luxuriant 
form. A halt was made for a few moments in a 
grove of large chestnut trees, and at a small caf4 
some excellent coffee was presented to us. 
Another hour's drive, and we entered Broussa at 
a hand gallop, and descended at the door of the 
H6tel Belle- vue, which greatly deserves its name,. 
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as the view from the windows is magnificent. 
The country is densely wooded, and looks so 
green and fertile — ^a striking contrast to that 
round Constantinople, where it is all treeless and 
bare. The hotel on the whole is pretty good; 
the arrangement of the rooms is peculiar, as 
there is only one sitting-room, and all the bed* 
rooms open into it. With the exception of the 
English Consul, a very agreeable* man, and two 
Frenchmen, we were the sole occupants of the 
hotel Yesterday at 10 A.M. we mounted some 
capital ponies, and, escorted by a cavass, sent 
for our protection by the governor (as brigands 
abound in this country), we started to ascend 
Mount Olympus. The path led us through 
tangled groves of beautiful chestnut woods and 
every variety of shrub, and at each turn some 
fresh beauty met our eyes. When we at length 
dismounted, the panorama that spread itself 
before us well repaid us for the ascent. At our 
feet lay Broussa, with its fifty-two minarets 
sparkling in the sun, its white houses, each 
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nestling in a wood and garden of its own, the 
beautiful fertile valley stretching for miles on 
each side of the city, the blue mountains in the 
distance, two large lakes on one side and a peep 
of the Sea of Marmora on the other, formed 
altogether a view we could never forget. We 
tore ourselves away from it with diflSculty, and 
descended once more into the town, where we 
bad a great deal to see and do. We first drove 
to the governor's house, Veyfik Pasha, who 
was formerly Grand Vizier at Constantinople, 
a most kind and courteous gentleman. He 
talks French beautifully, and told us a great 
deal about the place. He is one of the best 
governors there are in Turkey at this moment, 
and has done much for the place and country, 
having built hospitals, established schools, en- 
couraged the inhabitants to industry of every 
kind, — carpentry, tile-making, etc., — and trying to 
bring all the endless resources of this rich 
country into play, as there is nothing that it does 
not produce; everything that is planted grows 
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almost without cultivation. He does all this, 
and much more besides; for he drains marshes, 
makes new roads, plants all kinds of trees, 
rebuilds, as they were formerly, mosques and 
buildings which were all destroyed in an earth- 
quake twenty years ago; — fortunately he had 
made designs of all of them before that period, 
as he is a skilful draughtsman. He is also a 
clever linguist, and has translated Shakespeare 
and Moliire into Turkish, and built a small 
theatre where these plays are acted. He is now 
occupied in building houses for numbers of 
refugees who have come to Broussa for shelter* 
He gave us orders to see the beautiful Green 
Mosque, so named on account of the ornaments 
and tiles all being of a greenish shade. The 
designs with which it is enriched in the interior 
are beautiful and of Saracenic origin. He took 
lis to see the tombs of some of the early Sultans, 
their peculiarity being that they are open to the 
rain which descends upon them. This is sup- 
posed to be lucky. The bazaars claimed our 
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attention for a certain time, and we bought some 
specimens of the silks and embroideries for which 
Broussa is famous. As usual, the prices asked 
are far too high, but they will not come down 
80 much as they do at Constantinople. Our day 
ended with a visit to the governor's harem, to 
which of course I alone was admitted. He 
has only one wife. In other respects it is 
very similar to Midhat Pasha's at Smyrna, 
though not on so large a scale as to slaves, 
etc. After a little conversation and the usual 
coffee, I withdrew. This morning at eight, we 
were again on the move, the governor coming 
to drive us some way up the hill to one of his 
houses, where he had ordered breakfast to be 
prepared. On our way we went to see a silk 
manufactory. Numbers of young girls are em- 
ployed in this trade: all those we saw at work 
looked healthy and well-to-do. We had another 
halt in a pretty wood, by the side of a lovely 
spring that supplies part of the town with water, 
and there coffee was brought. The road after 
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that was so bad that we descended from our 
carriage and walked. The governor was too 
gallant to drive when I walked ; so out he got, 
and managed to drag himself up the hill, which 
was simply a precipice. His horses are used to 
it, and finaUy got up, but ours steadily refused 
to move. The view from the house was quite 
lovely, and we ate our breakfast by the open 
windows, enjoying it and the sweet air which was 
wafted through them. Several Turkish dishes 
appeared. I have now got quite used to them. 
He loaded me with fruit and honey when we took 
our leave, besides some specimens of the various 
potteries he has established in the country. We 
bade him adieu with many regrets and thanks for 
his kind hospitality, and returning to the hotel, 
got into another carriage, and drove to Moudania, 
where we found the Eddine, with steam up, 
awaiting us, and ready for departure towards 
Chanak. For any one who is fond of shooting 
combined with magnificent scenery, he cannot 
do better than go to Broussa. All kinds of sport 
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are in his reach, from wild boars, bears, and 
wolves, to the tamer shooting of quails^ wild 
ducks, woodcocks, snipe, etc. Added to this, 
there is excellent trout -fishing in a large lake 
only a few miles distant. The climate is good 
in winter, never very cold, as the snow does not 
lie long on the ground. Provisions are plentiful, 
and cheap : a fine turkey costs 3s. ; chicken. Is. ; 
and the finest fruit, of every description, you can 
get for next to nothing. Grapes are :^d. a lb. ; 
peaches, Id. a lb., and so on. Land is very cheap 
at present, £20 an acre being a high price ; and 
wages being low, it would be a good speculation 
for any one to buy land here and cultivate it. 
The one drawback to the place are the brigands ; 
but if you have a good guard, you need not fear, 
as they only attack when they think you are 
unprepared. The existence of brigandage is a 
blot on this lovely country ; for to look at it, so 
green, fertile, and riante in its great beauty, it 
seems as if no sorrow, trouble, crime, or want could 
exist there. The peasants are more or less well- 
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to-do, when they can be induced to labour, as 
they each possess a certain portion of land ; but 
they are too ready to leave all to nature, and 
not to assist themselves. Strings of camels, 
donkeys, and mules passed the hotel all day 
long ; and it was a great amusement watching 
them, they give such animation to the scene. 

Pirams, Sunday, 7 A.M. — We have just arrived, 
having had a beautiful passage all the way from 
Moudania, stopping a few hours at Ghanak, where, 
to my great deUght, I found my pigeons awaiting 
me, and a letter from the interpreter, saying the 
Sultan sent them with all good wishes. There 
are twenty-four altogether; they are a great 
amusement and interest to me. One of the 
sailors has the care of them. The sun is just 
rising over the beautiful hills near Athens. I 
caught in the distance a sight of the Acropolis. 

Thursday y 28^A. — ^We have just returned from 
spending three days at Athens. We stayed at 
the Hotel des Strangers, one of the best and 
most moderate I have ever been at. Our time 
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at Athens has been spent in revisiting (as yre 
were here four years ago) all the beautiful ruins 
—the Acropolis, the Parthenon, the Temple of 
Jupiter, the Temple of Theseus, etc. Who can 
ever gaze on tliese magnificent remains long 
enough ? We could hardly tear ourselves away, 
and the brightness of the atmosphere gave 
fresh lustre to their beauty. The view from 
the Acropolis was glorious. We did not omit 
to go to the Areopagus, and pictured to our- 
selves St. Paul trying with his grand eloquence 
in vain to convince the Athenians. One day 
we drove to Eleusis, a very pretty drive along 
a portion of the ancient Sacred Way. There are 
a few ruins at Eleusis; but they are going to 
make more extensive excavations, when money 
can be obtained for that purpose. The country 
round Athens is beautiful in its peculiar way. 
The mountains stand out clearly against the 
bright blue sky, and the atmosphere seems quite 
transparent in its beauty ; but there is a lack of 
verdure, few trees, and the gi-ass all dried up. 
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Mr. Corbett's house in the country is in one of 
the prettiest spots near Athens : we drove there 
yesterday afternoon. They have several acres of 
ground round the house, perfectly wild, like a 
bit of Scotland, where a quantity of heather 
grows, and large fir-trees. Mrs. Corbett says they 
live out there all day: the only drawback is, 
that people come and shoot all over it without 
permission, and of course take no care to see 
if any one is in the way. Two gendarmes are 
perpetually occupied in taking guns away. The 
windows of the house are all closely barred, for 
fear of brigands. We had thought of driving to 
Marathon one day; but though there were said 
to be no brigands, the police won't let you go 
without an escort, which looks supicious ; so we 
have decided not to run the risk, as '' Le jeu ne 
vaut pas la chandelle," and paying a heavy 
ransom would be no joke. The man who took 
Colonel Synge, a short time ago, at Salonica, is 
still at large, as also one of the band who took 
the . Muncasters. We met Colonel Synge at 
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Constantinople, and he gave us an accoont of 

his adventures: he was with the brigands for 
thirty-two days, and though he said they treated 

him well, still it was an anxious time till the 

money, £1 2,000, was paid. They kept threatening 

him that they would roast him alive over a 

petroleum fire, and cut off his ears. Happily, 

the ransom was duly paid ; but they insisted on 

all being sent in gold, and having counted it all 

over to see that each piece was good, they allowed 

him to depart, shaving his head and giving him 

a glass of water to drink just before he left, 

which is the parting ceremony all their prisoners 

have to go through. This afternoon, before 

leaving Athens, we went to the palace, and were 

most kindly received by the King and Queen. 

They had appointed us to be there at 3.30. 

They are both quite charming, so simple and 

unaffected, and took us all over the palace, into 

their private rooms: the Queen's bedroom is 

delightful, very comfortable and well furnished, 

as are all the rooms. There is a fine view 
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from the balcony. Some of the children ap- 
peared : they are carefully brought up, and speak 
English very welL The King and Queen are 
coming on board to luncheon to-morrow. We 
went in the morning to see the Museum, where 
all the things have been placed that Dr. Schlie- 
mann excavated near Nauplia, and are supposed 
to date from about 1400 b.g. ; a quantity of gold 
cups, rings, and other ornaments, bits of gold 
pavement, old gold masks, and many other inte- 
resting things. The gold ornaments are so well 
preserved that they look as if made yesterday. 
They were all found mixed up with skulls and 
bones in tombs. The light over the Acropolis, 
as we drove away from Athens this afternoon, 
was perfect. It makes one very sad to see such 
beautiful works of art in ruins, and all falling 
into decay. One of the larger pillars of the 
Temple of Jupiter is lying on the ground in 
many pieces: one longs to raise it up again. 
The modem town of Athens has increased 
greatly since we were here last: there are now 
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bouses in ail iireetinnH. ami the^ people allzK 
'tether look moie profifpeioiiSL Jhst now all 
is v&ry wBriikev and it is qidte clear that 
in the spring the^ hk^ed. tx> de^ the Tmbsk 
Troops aie ^[icaxii^ed in mainr places and volmi- 
teers and reendta keep tiocking in. daily. We 
went to the Chambear this afiteznoom and heazd 
the Prime Minist^ M. Conmfnmdauzas^ make 
a 3tat»n«it of hia policy, which ia ¥ecy wadike. 
It was a cnrioiia dghc watz:hing the pQpiiIaee» 
who am admitted into the ganmRft as long as 
there is room, applauding, clappings and hissing 
the different speakeiSL IfLiny tf the depaties 
had on the r^ular Greek dresa^ bat most of 
them were badly got np in Enn^pean costnme. 
What a eoDtrast there is in the state ctf Athens 
now to what it was in 1833, when Dr. Words- 
worth describes it as hardly existing at all: 
very few houses, and most of them without any 
roofs; only one church where service was per- 
formed } and a few wooden huts — ^no streets, no 
lamps, no shops, no post office. The letters were 
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cried out in the streets ; and if no one claimed 
them after a certain time, they were burnt. No 
one reading this description and seeing the 
height of luxury that now reigns in Athens, 
could believe it is the same city. The King 
and the Queen came to luncheon on Friday on 
board the JSddiiie, and yesterday we went to the 
palace to see the stables and gardens, etc. To-day 
the three boys have been to luncheon with their 
tutor. All the children are quite simple and un- 
affected; but with such charming parents, who 
devote all their time to them, they could not be 
otherwise. The little baby of six months old 
is very ill just now, which causes the King 
and Queen great anxiety. 

Sunday, — We are, alas! sailing away from 
Athens with many regrets. I only hope to 
return there some day again. Last evening we 
dined at the palace alone with the King and 
Queen; it was most pleasant and without cere- 
mony. The children were playing in the room 

at the time. I have never seen a family so 

Q 
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united and happy. I was very sorry when the 
moment came to say "good-bye." Dr. Schlie-» 
mann dined on board one evening, and gave us 
an interesting description of all his excavations 
at Mycene and Troy. He has built himself a 
magnificent house at Athens, quite in the Pom- 
peiian style. We went to see it, and found it 
full of beautiful paintings, frescoes, ete. It has 
a delightful flat roof, where you walk about and 
enjoy a fine view of the whole of Athens. • One 
morning we drove out to the foot of Pentelicus, 
a beautiful drive, where heather and arbutus 
bloom in large quantities. We had only time 
to drive to the Monastery, which is built at 
the foot of the hill : to ascend it takes the 
whole day. I have lost two of my pigeons, 
leaving the door open by accident ; and now 
another one has got out, and the whole morning 
has been spent in tr}'ing to catoh it, at present 
without success : he has taken up a position 
close to the cage, and I hope at sunset may be 
induced to go in and join his friends. 
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Thursday, November 4. r— I am glad to say 
the pigeon was caught, so that my anxiety was 
set at rest We haye just left Nauplia, after 
remaining there two days; Tuesday it blew 
and rained all day, so there was no question 
of being able to drive to Mycene. I received 
that evening a . sad telegram from the Queen of 
Greece, to say that the little baby, who was ill 
during our stay at Athens, had died. She is so 
devoted to all the children, as is also the King, 
they will both feel it dreadfully. Yesterday we 
drove off to Mycene, to see the remains of that 
ancient city, the capital of the kingdom of Aga- 
memnon. We gave our attention to the principal 
parts, where Dr. Schliemann found the beautiful 
objects we saw at Athens, viz. the Treasure 
House of Atreus and the Gate of the lions. 
Both these are most curious specimens of early 
masonry: the size of the blocks of stone used 
in their construction is quite stupendous. The 
great heat of the sun prevented us walking 
about as much as we should have liked. There 
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is a great portion of the old wall left. The 
situation of the place, at the foot of a range 
of stony hills, with a fine view right away to 
Kauplia, which is eight miles off, is beautiful. 
The road as far as Argos was good ; but between 
Argos and Mycene it was dreadful, and the rain 
of the day before made it worse. Nauplia now 
is a town of small importance, the streets are 
narrow and dirty, and it is difficult to believe 
that in King Otho's reign it was for a time the 
capital of Greece. We have decided on returning 

to the Piraius for a day or so, as E is not 

very well; and it is better to get quit^ right 
before going off to Malta, as there is no place 
on the way where a doctor can be found. 

Malta, Thursday, 11th, — We finally quitted 

the Piraeus (E having quite recovered) on 

Sunday morning at 8 P.M. Twenty-four hours 
of steam and sailing found us off Gape Matapan. 
We had rather a nasty roll during Sunday night ; 
but once clear of the Cape, it quite subsided. 

Monday was a lovely day, but we did not 
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get much wind to help us. We. passed a good 
many ships, all waiting for a favourable breeze. 
At night the wind freshened, and we held a 
good wind, which carried us along at 10 knots 
an hour, till yesterday morning, when it first 
of all came ahead and then dropped altogether, 
leaving us in as nasty a roll as we have ever 
had, which lasted the whole way to Malta. 
We sighted the land at 5.30 p.m., just before 
dark, and by 9.30 were safely anchored in the 
fine harbour of Valetta. No one who has 
not been to sea and experienced the discomfort 
of a heavy roll, when standing is almost im- 
possible, can appreciate the blessedness of the 
complete quiet and stillness of a tranquil har- 
bour. It is worth while going through the 
former if only to enjoy the latter. My poor 
pigeons had not a happy time of it yesterday: 
they kept faUing off their perches and tumbling 
about in the most ludicrous way; but those 
that are sitting, I must say, stuck manfully to 
their eggs, and sat all day under great difficulty. 
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Friday^ 19th. — Our time at Malta, is coming to 
an end, as we shall be off to-morrow morning as 
soon as the coaling is over ; and if the weather 
keeps as fine as it is now, we shiaJl try and get 
to Tunis. Our time here has, passed most 
pleasantly — charming weather, and kindness 
from ally combining to make it most agreeable. 
Dinners at the palace. Sir V. Houlton's and the 
Admiralty, going to the Opera, and having people 
to dine on board, have filled up the evenings ; and 
during the day, there has all along been some- 
thing to do and see. One day we drove out to 
St. Paul's Bay and took luncheon with us, and 
pictured to ourselves the great Apostle stranded 
on the desolate shore. The actual spot where he 
landed, was on a small, detached island, a little 
distant from the shore ; so we hired a small boat 
and went there, and landed on the actual spot. 
On our way home we passed by a fine church, 
which has been buQt entirely by the poor Maltese 
working - men during their leisure hours : the 
dome is larger than the one of the Pantheon at 
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Rome, and the whole building is very handsome. 
The Maltese are famous for their piety and 
religion; they give up all they have to works 
of charity, and the people are very zealous in the 
performance of their religious duties. We spent 
some time one afternoon in the fine Church of 
St. John; the roof is quite beautiful,' and the 
frescoes and gilding are well preserved. I do 
not think people bestow half the admiration, 
either upon it or upon the palace, that they 
deserve. The latter is really a magnificent 
building; the galleries and suites of rooms are 
very fine, and the tapestry in the council 
chamber is worth any sum of money. Malta 
to me is always most interesting; it seems to 
have a beauty quite of its own, and is totally 
unlike any other place. There is a great touch 
of Eastern life in Valetta. The people all seem 
so contented and hard-working, and most loyal 
to England. The only thing they really beg 
for, is to have a civil governor. Yesterday we 
went on board the Temeraire to luncheon, and 
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Captain Carpenter most kindly showed us all 
over his ship. She is one of the finest and most 
beautifully - kept iroticlads I have ever seen. 
Some of her guns are enormous. We afterwards 
went on board the Hecla, She is quite an infernal 
machine, as she carries every kind of secret 
modem invention of warfare — viz., torpedoes, 
mines to blow up the enemy's ships, torpedo 
boats, and endless other instruments of destruc- 
tion. She is considered so dangerous, and likely 
to explode, that no officer on board can get his 
life insured. She carries 3000 tons of coal, a 
supply for two years. This is the only ship of 
the kind that exists at present, and she is sup- 
posed to follow the fleet in time of action. I 
regret to say that Admiral Seymour is not here, 
being still detained near Dulcigno, as the question 
of its cession to Montenegro is far from being 
settled. Sir Arthur Borton is governor here 
now, and he and Lady Borton have been most 
kind to us, and so have our old friends the 
Houltons. 
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Tuesday^ 2Zrd November, — The weather was so 
beautiful when we left Malta on Saturday morn- 
ing, that we determined to sail for Tunis, instead 
of Syracuse, as we had intended to have done. 
After a fair passage of thirty-six hours, we 
anchored at Goletta at 2 a.m. on Thursday 
morning. We had a good roll part of the time, 
and were delighted to find ourselves at anchor. 
I hastened to go on deck in the morning for my 
first sight of the shores of Africa. The view on 
all sides at Goletta is very fine; the bay is a 
great depth, and on two sides beautiful high 
mountains raise their heads. Nestling in a valley, 
at twelve miles* distance, on the shores of a fresh- 
water lake, lies the city of Tunis, sparkling in 
the sun like a large white pearl. Half an hour 
by rail took us into the town ; and the Eastern 
element of life and costume is far more prominent 
here than in other places we have been to. 
Moors, Arabs, Bedouins, Negroes, jostle and pass 
you on every side; women in a most peculiar 
costume, a short petticoat reaching below the 
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waist, a pair of long drawers, and a veil : it made 
me laugh to see them. It is hardly possible to 
describe the scene in the bazaars. The noise, 
the talking, the gesticulating; then the usual 
bargaining, the cups of coffee they ofier you 
at every shop, and the hearty shake of the hand 
as you go away, — all this would fill a book. The 
bazaars are purely Eastern. Except ourselves, we 
did not see a European ; and the things sold are 
far prettier tho-n at Constantinople. Burnouses, 
rugs, shawls, and stuffs of various textures ; it 
Was all very tempting, and I fear our purses 
suffered in consequience. Camels wending their 
way through crowded passages added to the 
quaintness, but not to the convenience of the 
«cene. We devoted the afternoon to driving out 
to Carthage, to see its site and the few remains 
which exist Some portion of the walls remain, 
and all the water cisterns and wells in a most 
perfect state of preservation. There are miles 
of subterranean passages under Carthage, and 
-often Arabs stray into them and are lost for 
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ever. A little time ago, three disappeared in 
this way* We visited a chapel that has been 
erected, on the high hill above Carthage, to the 
memory of St. Louis of France, who "was killed 
during the Crusades. Numbers of vases and 
bits of sculpture are being dug up daily at 
Carthage, and we saw a great many specimens 
in the ground near the chapel, where they 
are carefully preserved by the French priests. 
All along the road we kept meeting caravans 
of camels, and we saw hundreds of beautiful 
flamingoes, some standing on one leg by the 
shore of the lake, and others flying about 
in flights over our heads. Tents of Sedouin 
Arabs added to the picturesqueness of the scene. 
We also visited at Tunis the palace of the Bey : 
a very fine building, and full of beautiful things. 
Mr. Beade, the English Consul, kindly gave us 
an order to see it. To-day we have seen a great 
deal. Going into Tunis early, we went to the 
Consul's, according to an appointment made 
yesterday, and he drove us out to the Bardo^ 
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where the Bey is now residing : he and E 

went in to have an interview with his Highness, 
and I was conducted to the harem to see the 
princess, his wife. The harem is a most magnifi* 
cent apartment, blazing in gold and colours, and 
beautifully furnished. On entering, the princess 
rose, and conducted me to a sofa, and with the 
help of one of the slaves who talked French, we 
carried on a conversation. She was beautifully 
dressed, in the same kind of costume I have 
already described, but the materials were of the 
richest brocade. Pearls and diamonds were 
scattered in profusion in her hair ; on her arms 
and hands, some of the stones were enormous. 
Her slippers were all jewels. After a short 
time, she retired into an inner room, as the 
Bey himself was announced as coming with 
my husband and Mr. Beade; and, of course, 
no men are allowed to see the ladies. The 
Bey was most gracious, and spoke for some 
time to me, and presented me with his photograph 
in a carved frame. He. spoke a great deal about 
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the Queen and the Prince of Wales, said how 
much he admired and cared for them, and bid 
me give endless messages of goodwill to the 
Prince. After leaving the palace, we went all 
over the official residende, which is very fine ; 
the rooms are enormous, and furnished beauti- 
fully. Clocks they seem to be devoted to, and 
in one room I counted no less than sixteen. At 
two o'clock we went to see another beautiful 
palace, belonging to the Prime Minister, who is 
rolling in wealth, and possesses no less than 
seven palaces. He spends a fortune in furniture, 
and buys up every beautiful thing he can find. 
He is quite a young man, and the Bey is devoted 
to him, and calls him his son. He was there to 
receive us, and showed us over his palace, which 
consists of fifty large apartments, each one more 
beautifully furnished than the other. He most 
kindly gave me as a souvenir two very pretty 

Tunis tables in mother-of-pearl, and gave E 

two fine antique marble heads, almost perfect, that 
he had dug up at Carthage. A short visit again to 
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the BszasLT, and we bade fiELrewell to Tunis, after 
a most delightful visit, and returned to Goletta 
laden with marble heads, tables, pottery of 
endless shapes and variety, straw mats,. table- 
covers, etc., and ended in getting safely on board, 
with all our treasures, just before sunset The 
population in Tunis all look happy and pros* 
perous. Mr. Seade told us that they are all 
excellent people, honest, hard-working, and crime 
is almost unknown among them : the people who 
commit most crimes are the Christians. The 
Bey seems to govern his country with great 
wisdom, and is loved and respected by his 
subjects. 

Wednesday, 1st • December, — We have just 
returned on board from a most interesting ex- 
pedition to Constantine. Having left Tunis on 
Thursday last, we coasted along the African 
shore till we reached Bona. A fair breeze and 
smooth sea took us there in thirty hours. We 
should have got there sooner, but we found that 
a strong current had retarded us by eighteen 
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miles. Bona has a fine harbour, and the French 
in every way are doing a great deal for the 
town — ^in fact, you might, fancy yourself in a 
complete French city, were it not for the camels 
and their attendant Arabs passing you every now' 
and then in the streets. It is very prettily 
situated on the slopes of some richly-wooded hills. 
The one point of interest we visited is the tomb 
of St. Augustine, who was buried here outside 
the town, he having formerly been bishop of the 
place when it was called Hippo. . There are a 
few remains of Boman walls and water cisterns. 
On Friday afternoon we proceeded by train to 
Guelma en route to Constantine. We had two 
objects in stopping there — one to shorten the 
journey to Constantine, which, owing to the 
slowness of the train, is a matter of eleven 
hours ; the other, to drive on Saturday morning, 
fifteen miles from Guelma (but on the way to 
Constantine), to Hammam Meskoutine to see the 
wonderful springs of boiUng water, which spring 
out of the ground, and then fall in cascades over 



112 AS UkSTESS CKUISl 

rocks 200 feet high. Hie appenanoe of the rocks 
is most carioaSy as fix>m the actkm of the sulphur 
in the water thej have beoome quite white and 
petrified* Dense clouds of steam rise up all 
round you. Above the cascades are a number of 
curious petrified portions of rocks. These are 
said to be petrified Arabs, the legend being that 
centuries ago an Arab insisted on martying his 
sister, and the night of the ceremony he, his 
sister, and all the guests, were petrified and 
became rocks. I must say their effect is very 
striking, and you can almost fancy you can trace 
in the shape of the rocks the forms of human 
figures. As we were passing by the stream at 
the foot of the cascades, a beautiful Arab woman 
calmly and gracefully divested herself of her 
clothes, and in a state of nature stepped into 
the stream and bathed, quite regardless of our 
presence. It amused us very much ; she did it 
so innocently, and quite as if she was accustomed 
to bathe in public. Two grave-looking Arabs 
were looking on in the distance. The boiling 
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water is very useful to the natives. In the 

summer, numbers of people come there to take 

baths as a cure for rheumatism* The country all 

round is very wild ; wooded and green hills and 

valleys on every side. We got a little luncheon 

at a small inn, which was, however, better than 

the one we stopped in at Guelma, which re* 

sembled Cettinje in every way, the absence of 

baths being again conspicuous : the only one the 

inn could produce had a hole in the bottom. 

The food was execrable, and the room very dirty ; 

but the people have the one quality of honesty : 

as I left a pair of earrings behind, and they were 

faithfully restored to me a few days afterwards. 

The country all the way to Constantine is very 

wild; in some places it is a vast desert: the 

train creeps along so slowly, there is plenty of 

time to admire the scenery. The soil looked 

dreadfully dried up and parched, and we were 

told that there had not been a drop of rain for 

eight months ; so much so, that the ground has 

not yet been ploughed up, and generally at this 

H 
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time the com is already green* Unless there is 
rain soon, they fear a famine. Constantine wad 
reached at five; just light enough to see its 
wonderful situation, which is unique. It is built 
on the brink of a tremendous precipice, 1000 
feet high; and on three sides the city is sur- 
rounded by a deep ravine. I have never seea 
anything so grand as its situation, and the views 
on all sides are quite magnificent. A small river, 
called the Eoummel, flows along the bottom of the 
ravine, and falls over a tremendous height into 
the valley below. When there is a great deal 
of water, the cascade must be beautiful The 
Arab portion of the town is very curious, and 
we wandered in and out of its narrow streets 
one afternoon. They are most intricate, and you 
stand a good chance of losing your way ; in many 
places the streets are so narrow, the houses touch 
each other. The Arabs all look such a grand 
specimen of the human race; the men are 
tall, and carry themselves so proudly. We 
came across, quite unexpectedly, an acquaintance 
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at Coristantine, ^iz. M. de Mercier, who was 
formerly attached to the French Embassy in 
London, and has now joined the French army. 
He asked us to go up to his barracks to see 
the view from there, which is one of the finest 
round Gonstantine, We arrived just as some 
recruits were mounting their horses for the first 
time; and their efforts to get on, and when on 
to stick there, were most amusing: many of 
them seemed to be trembling with fright. There 
are very few Boman remains at Gonstantine: 
a few arches of an aqueduct are all that remain. 
The French have demolished the walls of the 
city. Having remained there two days, we re- 
turned again to Bona, to enjoy the comforts 
of the Uddine after the hotels, though the one 
at Gonstantine was not bad on the whole. 
Leaving Bona at eight a.m. on Wednesday, 
we steered for Gagliari. A good strong wind 
took us on at nine knots an hour during most 
of the day; but it dropped towards night, 
leaving us at the mercy of a tremendous swell. 
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which caused all on board Uf pass a miserable 
night We reached Gagliari to-day at twelve, 
and were delighted to be again quiet. It is an 
imposing-looking town on approaching it from 
the sea, and loses a good deal when you land, 
as the streets axe narrow and badly paved. 

Sunday, December 5. — We have just returned 
to the Adeline, having left her on Friday after- 
noon to sleep on shore at Cagliari, to allow 
her to start and sail for Porto Torres, where 
we now are. Wishing to see something of the 
country, we thought this would be the best 
plan, as a railway now takes you straight through 
the country. Before leaving Cagliari, we went 
to see its cathedral, which contains a magnificent 
altar and candelabra in massive silver. It is 
very handsome, and dates many centuries back. 
Leaving Cagliari at six on Saturday morning, 
we reached Sassari at six in the evening. The 
country all the way along is bare, wild, and 
mountainous. We passed a great many curious 
towers, said to have been built by the Phoeni- 
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cians ; at any rate, they date as far back as that. 
Sassari is a town about the same size as Gagliari ; 
the hotel was fearfully bad and very dear. On 
the whole, I cannot say that Sardinia presents 
any attractions to make - me wish to see it 
again; it seems intended for sportsmen only. 
There is an immense variety of game of every 
kind. We found the climate cold after Africa, 
and after a great struggle we managed to get 
a fire to light in our room at the hotel yesterday. 
To-morrow we sail for Ajaccio. 

CauTies, December 9. — ^We arrived here at 8.30 
this morning, having left Ajaccio at daylight 
yesterday. We were as usual favoured with a 
fair breeze and beautifully smooth water. To- 
day has been spent in joyful meetings with 
the dear children. I am thankful to say we 
have found them all well and happy. We spent 
a most interesting day at Ajaccio, and the beauty 
of the bay and the surrounding scenery was far 
beyond my expectations. On a small scale it 
resembles the Bay of Naples, but the background 
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of beautiful mountains is in many ways grander, 
and adds greatly to its beauty. The sun set in 
great splendour. The sky was quite beautiful. 
The softness of the pink clouds, and the won- 
derful colours of the sky beneath them, was 
beyond description. We had a charming drive 
up in the hiUs. The country on all sides is 
very green and cultivated. Oranges and olives 
grow in great luxuriance. Ajaccio itself, I 
should fancy, is quite unchanged since the days 
of Napoleon: very few new houses seem to be 
built. We of course went to see the house 
where he lived, and saw the room where he 
was born; the furniture remains the same as 
it was then, and in every way the house is 
kept quite as it then was. It belongs to the 
Empress. Beyond the house there is nothing 
of historical interest at Ajaccio, though every 
stone seems to bear witness to the memory of 
the great conqueror. A small grotto is shown, 
commanding a beautiful view of the sea, where 
he used to go and spend many hours in reading 
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and studying. I shall like some day to return 
to Ajaccio; the scenery in the mountains must 
be quite lovely. 

My journal closes here as our cruise is ended, 
having decided to remain at Cannes till April ; 
but I shall often refer to it, and in doing so 
recall to my mind the interesting and beautiful 
things I have seen. 



THE END. 



